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NG Nee 
Enter King Richard, lohn of Gant, 
with other Nobles and 
Attends. 
King Richard, 


Lde lohn of Gaunt time honored Lancaſter, 
. ſt thou according to thy othe and bande 
Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold ſon, 
Here to make geod the boiſtrous late appeale 
Which then our leiſure would not let vs heare 
Againſt the Duke of Norffolke, Thomas Mowbray? 
Can. Thavemy Leige. 
ng Tel me moreouer, haſt thou ſounded him 


It he appeale the Duke on ancient malice, 
Or worthily as a good ſubic ſhould 

On ſome knowne ground of treacherie in him. 
Gaunt As neare as I could ſitt him on that argument, 

On ſome apparent danget ſeene in him, 

Aimde at your Highneſſe, no inueterate malice. 
King Then call them to our preſence face to face, 

And trowning brow to brow our ſelues will heare, 

The accuſer and the accuſed freely ſpeake: 

Hie ftomackt are they both, and full of ire. 


In rage, deafe as che ſeas haſtie as fire. 


Eurer Bullngbrooks and Mowbray, 


Bullng. Many yeares of happy daies befall 
My grauous Soucraigne, my 7 louing Liege. | | 
„ A 2 | | Mom. 


T he Tragedie 4 


Aab. Each day ſtil better others happineſſe, 
Vntil the heauens * carths good happe, 
Adde an immortal title to your RE 

King. We thanke you both yet one but flattert v 


As wel appeareth by the cauſe you come, 

Namely to appeale cach ether of high treaſon: 

Cooſin of Hereford what doſt thou obiet 

Againſt the Duke of N orfolke Thomas Mowbra 
Zul. Firſt, heauen be the record to my ſpeech, 

In the deuotion of a ſubiecti loue, 

Tendering the precious ſafetie of my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appellant to this princely preſence, 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turne to thee, 

And marke my greeting wel: for what I ſpeake 

My ſhal good ypon this earth, 

Or my diuine ſoule anſwere it in heauen: 

Thou art a traitour andamiſcreant; 

Too good to be ſo, ind too bad to hue, 

Since the more faire and eriſtall is the skies 

The vglier ſeeme the cloudes that init flie: 

Once more, the more to aggrauate the note, 

Wich a foule traitours name ſtuffe I thy throte, 

And wiſh (ſo pleaſe my Soueraigne,ere I moue, 

What my tong ſpeaks, my right drawne ſword may p 
Mom. Let not my cold words here accuſe my zeale 

Tis not the triall ofa womans war, 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can atbitrate this cauſe betwixt vs twaine, 

The bloud is hotte that muſt be coold for this, 

Yetcan I not of luch tamepatience boaſt, 

As to be huſht and naught at al to 1 8 

Firſt the faire reuerence of your highneſle curbes mee · 

From giuing reines and ſpurs to my free ſpeech, 

Which elſe would poſt vntill it bad returnd, 

Theſe tearmes of treaſon doubled downe his throat: 

Setting aſide his high blouds royaltie, -- 

And let him bee no kinſman tomy Leige, - 


King Richard the ſecond. 

Ido deſie him, and ſpit at him 

Cal him a ſlaunderous coward and a villaine, f 

Which to maintaine,I would allow him ods, 

And meete him were I tide rorunne afoote, 

Euen to the frozen ridgesof the Alpes, 

Or any other inhabitable, | 

Where euer Engliſh man durſt ſette his foote, 

Meane time let this defend my loyaltie, 

By all my hopes molt falſely doth he lie. 

Val. Pale trembling coward there I throw my gage, 

OE kinred ofa King - 
And lay afide my high blouds royaltie, 

Which Feare, not Reuerence makes thee to except. 

If guiltie dread haue left thee ſo much ſtrength, 


Asto take yp mine honours panne. chen ſtowpe, 
Buy chat, aud all therites of Knigh elle, 
Will Imake againſt chee arme to arme,, 


What Thave zor thou canſt deuĩiſe. 
Mom. I tale it by chat ſword I ſweare, 
Which gently laide my knighthood on my ſhoulder, 
Ile anſwere thee in any faire „ 4 
Ochiualrous deſigne of krũghely trial, 
And when I mount alive may I not light, 


IfT be traitouror vniuſtly fight... 
ay toMowbraics charge? 


King. What doth our ( la 

It mult be great that caninherite vs, 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. | 
Bul. Looke what I 1 ſhal prooue it true, 

That Mowbray hath receiude eight thouſand nobles, 

In name of Lendings for your highneſſe ſouldiours, 

The which hee hath detainde for lewd imploymeats, 
Like a falſe traitour and iniurious villaine, | 

Beſides I ay,and will in battaile probe 

Or here, or elſevhete to the ſt Verge 72 

That euer was ſurueyed by Engliſheie, ns 

That all therreaſons for theſe eighteene yeares, 

Complotted and contrived in this land: ER 

Feecht from falſe Mowbray their firſt he and ſpring: 

; 3 Further 
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Further 1 ſay, and further wil} eng, 
V pon his bad life to wakeall this | 
4 at he did plotte the Duke ol Sloceſters tea, 
eſt his ſoone beleeuin ness 
Aue onſequently like a trait bur coward, 
Aue te out his it nocent ſoule th 
Which bloud, like ſacrificing Abels cries, 
Euen from the tongueleſſe Cauerns of the earth, 
To me for iuſtice and * 
And by the glorious worth 97 
This a me ſha}l do it, or uus bfe net 
King. How high a pitch his — ſoares, 
Thomas of Norfolke what ſaiſt thou to this? L 
Mowb. Oh let my ſoueraigne turne away his * | 
And bid his cares a little while be deafe, 
Till I haue told this ſlaundet ofhicbloud, 
How God and good men hate fofoule r 
King. Mo bray impartiall are our eies and care t, 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdomes heire, 
As he is but my fathers noodles onne, ' 
Now by ſceptersawe I male a vow, _ 
Such neighbour ne etenes to out facredbloud 
Should nothing pt iuiledge him nar partialize 
The vnſtooping firmeneſſe of my vpright ſoule. 
He is our ſu ict Mowbray,ſe: artthou, 
Free ſpeech and feareleſſe 1 tothee allow. 
All. Then Bollingbrooke a 
Through the faiſe p okt u 
Three . — I bad for. Callie, 
Disbuiſt I to his highneffe 5 
The other part te ſei u de el ye 
For that my ſoueta ge v 
Vpon remainder o | 


Since laſt I went to — — 83 
Now ſwallow downe that lie. Fot Gloceltersdeatt» 
I ſlew him not, but to mine owne diſgrace f 
Neglected my Iworneduric in that caſe: * 


For. oh REIT d chan | 


BY 


< { x | 


ſtreame: ol bloud, 


Tui Richardiheſecond, 
The honourable father to my foe, © 
_ *  *. OncedidIlayanambuſk for your , 
Ah but ere I laſt receiu de the ſacram 705 
I did confeſſe it, and exatlybegd 5 
Your graces pardon, and I hope I had it, - 
This is my fault, as for the apps e 
It iſſues from the rancour of a villamſacg 
A tecreant and moſt de traitour, 
Which in my ſelfe I beldly will defend, dt bas to 
And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 
V pon this ouerweening traitours foote;/ ; 
Toprooue my ſelſe a loyal Gentleman, - i * 
Euen inthe beſt bloudechamberd in his boſome, 4 
In haſte whereof moſt e e e 
Your highneſſe to aſtigne our trial day . 
King. V Vrath kindled gentleman bee rulod by me, 
Lets purge this choler witkout letting blouſ + 
This wee preſcribe though no Phiſition, ; 
Forget, forgiue, conclude, and bee agreed, | 
Our Doctors ſay this isnomonthtobleeder— 
Good Vnckle let this end where it begunne,, 
Weele calme the Duke of Noefolke,you your ſonne. 
| Gaunt, To be a malce- peace ſhal become my age, 
Throw downe(my ſonne) the Dulce of Nortolkes gage. 
King. And Nortolke throw downe lis. 
Gaunt, When Harry;oſhemobedience bid, 3 
Obedience bids I ſhould not bid againe.. 
Ring. Norfollee throw downe wee bid, there isno boote. 
Mow. My ſelſe I throw(dread ſoueraigne)atthy foote, 
My lite thou ſhalt commaund,butnot my ſhame, 4 
The one my dutie owes.but my faire name e 
Deſpight of death that lives vpon my graue. 
To darke diſ}.onours vſe thou ſhalt not haue: | 
I am diſgraſte, impeac ht, and baffuld heere, F. 
Pierſt to the ſoule with Slaunders venomd ſpeare, 
The which no þalme cancure but his heart bloud 


* 


The 1 rn 

__ dshj e reputation, ry 
Men i r painted clay, | * 
A lewell ina tenne tunes bard vp cheſt. 
Is a bold ſpirit in a 
Mine honour is my ſiſe, both grow in one, 
Take honour from _— py life is done: 


Then (deare my Li honour let metry, 
17 ins. or ne; ert üg 20. 


Cooſin throw vp your gage, do yon beginne. 
O God frac Amr *. kane, 
wy fathers fight? - 
peach ay hehe 


20 


Shall I ſeeme Creſt · fallen in 


Or with pale he face 
Before his 2 
. NR ap beach etl 
r o e teare 
Ain 
it it blee | ace, It} 
Where has — — face. 


The Welling 5 ol your ſettled hate, 
Sioce wee cannot atone you you ſhall ſee 
Juſtice de 2 Victors chiualrie, 

|, commaund our Officers at Armes, 


Lord Mar 
Be readie to direftthele e een | Er. 


Enter lobn of Gamis vich the of Glecefter, 
Cu. Ales the part I had in Woodſtocks bloud, 


Dorh 5 1 eee 


To 


Ting Richandabe fam 
To ſtirre againſt the butchers of hialdy/ - 
22 the lanes — 
ut we our quarrell to e 
Who when they — e on earth 
Willranchorveng eo heads; - 
Dacheſſe Findes 
Hath loue in thy fired 
Edwards ſeuen — ed 1 
Were as ſeuen viola oſ his — 
Or ſeuen faire branches ſpringing fro 
2 — dried y natures | 
Some of thoſe branches by che Deſtinies cu 
| But Thomas my deere Lord. a life, my Gloceſter, © | 
8 ed blond. 
I crackr, andal precious liquor pal. 
Iz hackt and his ſummer leaucs al faded 
By Enuicshandjan axes aan 
Ah Gaune, hi bloud was thine ths 1 


Made him a men N ſ andbreatheſt; 
Vet art thou ſlaine in — — 
In ſome large meaſure to th — . | 
In that thou 2 1 


Who was the — ils; 


Call it not 


W har ſhal I ſay? to ſi 

The beſt way a to death. - 

Da Gods in the quarrel] for © Gods dada, 
His deputy annoinred an his igt, 


An angne arme 
Dach. Where 


Tha it may enter —— brealt: 
Or if m;ſtortune miſſe the firſt carier, 

= — 8 — — 

t t feming courſers bac le, 

And — 9 — ng in the liſte, 

A caitiue recreant tomy Coon Herford: 
Farcwel old Gaunt,thy ſometimes bother wife, © 
With her companion Uriefe mmuſt end her lufee. 
Sar. Siſter farewell I muſt to Couentrie, 


— h good ſtay with thee, as go with mee. 
ct oneword — boundeth where it fals 

F ie hollowneſſe, but weight: 

Itake my leaue I haue begunne, | 

For ſorrow endsnot hem it ſeemerh done: 

Commend me to mybrothe ' 

Lo this is al :nay yer depar 

Though this bes d quich 20e: 

Iſha [remember more Rid i, ah What? 

Wh al good ipeede at Piaſhievifieme,- 1 

Alacke and what ſhall-good: 

But empric grand d Walles, 

Vnpeopled off. ces, trodtlen ſtones, 

And 1 h due my gronc;? 

Therefore commend mes let hum not come there, 


To lee le out { 
Deſolate, deſolate will I hence and die: | 1 
The laſt Une R eye Eren 
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Alar. . deach oF 

Or daring ,hardie,as to 

Except the Martialland fo I 

3 co direſi theſe ge. 
Bau. | — 


For Mowbray and my cen hike women, 


That vow a long and 
——— cer 


Andcraves 
Wee will d 
Ca of Herfas 
So be thy fo 
Farewel my —— 
Lament we may purnorrem 
Jul. Olctnonoblexjepe 
For mei I be gore — ads 
As confident as 18 the falcons gabe 
Againſtabirdgfob h 
My e Lord I takemx 
5 ca! Ihaue 
But luttie,) 1 heer 
Loe, as at ſh fealtsfev] 
The daiooe ties mah 


Whole outhtu'l (pi 
Doth wie tw 


1 


7 * 3 
* 


Even in the luſtic — ofhis —— 


unt. Gon in th . 
D 

And let thy blowesdoublyredoubled, | 
Ofc an [ 1 · 
Bud. 4 2207 


An. Ho euer God or fortune cat A 
There liues or dies true to King Richards throne, 
N. ee C 
Neuer did ROT, i 
Caſt off his c \ a \ 
His golden vacontr b 
More then m 
This feaſt of ith mine 1 
Moſt mi —— my 1 (ha ff. 
oy ® my mouththe x | : 4 
oleo . quie breſt. f 


Vas with valour conchediathine eye, 2 22 
Order the id ue dme 114 
Ma. Harry of Herford, Lancafterand Dar | 
Receie thy launce, and God dthy right 

| Bol. Strong ata tower in hope 1 22 
Alert. tere tee Thomas Nec Norfolke. 

Herald. Harry of Herford 
| Stands heere, r (iv three | ad 


bak 1 


A raitcoureotia@ad;his 3 | Ae 
And dares ede forwards ts he fight. 


 Ofcivil wounds 
And for We . — 6 


With hach 1 i 
And grating ch 


| Shal point on me, aud guild my baniſhment. 


To God, his ray to rome 
Courageouſly, — — 


Aar. Sound trumpets, — let forth Conibatants 
_ the king hath throwne his warder downe. | 
Let them their helmers, —— dene, 
And h returne backe to their chaires 
Wruhdraw with vs, and let the trumpets 


While we teturne theſe dukes what wedecrec. 
Draw neere and ht 

Whatwitheve conn we haue done. * 
For that our kingdomes earth ſhouldl not be ſoild 
With that deere bloud which it hath foſtered: 
And 4 


Might from our quiet confines fight faire Peace, 
And make cuen ia our kinteds bloud. 
Therfore we . you our territories: 
You coufin Hereford vpon paine of life , 

Til twice ſiue ſummers haue enricht our held 


eee 

But tre ad ine ſitanger paths of haniſhnen t. 
Zul. Your wil be done; this muſt my comfort be, 
That Sunme that warmes you here, hall ſhine on mo, 


And thoſe his golden beames vnto you here lcat 


King Nerfolke, 6 for thee remainesa = Wl 
Which 


And all vnlookt for from your Higime 
A deerer merit, not ſo deepe a maime, 


King Bichard the ſicond. | 


Which I with ome vnwillingnes prenounce. 


The ſlc ſlow houres ſhall not determinate 
The dateleſſe luuite of thy deere exile, 


The hopeleſle word of neuer to returne, 


Breathe I againſtchee, vpon paine of like. 
| Mob. A heanie ſentence, my molt ſoucraigt 


* 
1 


As to be caſt forth in the common ayre 

Haue I deſerved at your Highneſſe hands: 
The language I have learnt theſe forty yeares, 
My nate Englh now I muſt forgo, 


And now my tongues vſe is to me no more 


Than an vuſtringed violl or a harpe, WH 
Or like a cunning inſtrument caſde vv, 
Or being open» put into his hands 


That knowes no touch to tune the harmony: 


Within my mouth you haue engaold u oy 
Doc face 8 e 
And dull vnfeeling barren ignorancee 
I: made my G me: 

Im too old to fawne vpon anurſe, 

Too far in yeeres to be a pupil nor. 
What is thy ſentence but ſpe death? Fg 
Which robbes my tongue from breathing native breath. 


1 It bootes thee not to he compalſionate. 
After our ſentence playning comes too late, 
Aen. Then thus I turne img frommy countries light, 
To dwel in ſolemme ſhades ofendleſſe night. 

| King. Returne againe and take an oth with thee, 

Lay on our royal ſord your baniſhr hands, 

Suxeate by the duty that y'owe to God 


Our part therein we baniſh-with your ſe lues, | 
8 11 that we — | p 2 
You neuer ſhal, ſo helpe you truxh and God, 5 


Embrace each others loue in banifſhmene „ 
Nor neuer looke von each othem face, * 
Nor neue writeiyre groete, nor r ? ©» ly 


— — 


Wy ee 

This lowring tempeſt of your home · bred hate 
Nor neuer by aduiſed purpole meete, 

To plot, contriue, or complot any ill, 
Gaſt vs, our ſtate, our lubiects, ot our land. 

Val. I ſweare. 

Ao. and I, to k ealthis. 

Bul. Norffollee d fare as to mine enemy: 
By this time. had the King permitted ys, 
One of our ſoules had wandred in the ayre, 
Baviſht this fraile ſepulchte of our fleſh, = 
As now oui fleſh is baniſhe from this land, 
Confeſle thy treaſons exethouflic therealme, 
Since thou haſt far to go, beare not along 
* c Sieg burthen of a guiltie ſoule. 

ullingbrooke, if cuer I were traitour, 
No name be blotted from the booke of life, - 

And Ifromheauen baniſht as from hences 
But what thou art, God. hau and I, do know, 
And al too ſoone (I feare) the king ſhalrew: 
Fare wel (my Leige) now no way can I ſtray. 
Save back to England 4 My Way. 
King Vncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes, 


| 


Iſee thy grieued heart: thy fad aſpect „ £06} 
Hath fromthe number of his banſht yeeres . 
Pluckt foure aw ſin frozen winters (ſpent, 

Returne ome home from baniſhmene. = 
Vu. ow long ame h in one little word, 

End ina wor ,ſuchis he breath of Kings. 
dau. Ithankemy eiges that integard of me, 

He ſhortens foure yeares ot my ſonges exile, 


But little vantage (hal [ RR. 
Forere the 4 —— 

Can change their — ure! nee about,” - 

My oile-dried lamp, ve yer 282 light 

Shal be extinct wi | leſſe nights, 

My intch of taper will be — y nh 

And blindfold Dead not let me ſee my lane. 


- 


King Richard theſccond. 
| King. E hong eres to live. 


4 


Gau. But not a mai n car 
Shorten my — 


And pluck 222. — me, — tend: a merrowe” 
Thou canſt helpe tmerofurrow me wic age, 


But ſtoppe no ——ů his pil 
— . 


Thy word is currauit with him 
But dead, thy kingdome 
Kang. Thy ſonne it — 2 1 
Whereto * tongue a party, verdict Rog. e 
Why at - iuſtice —— to lowre? x 
Saum. e weeteto — ee. 


You urge me as a iudge, 
Vou would haue 3 argue like a tarber, 


Oh had t beene a ſtranger, not my child + - 
To ſmooth his fault I would haue beene more ande- 
A partial ſlaunder ought Itoavoyde, 
And in the ſentence my on lie deſti 
Alas, I lookt when ſome of yduſhoule | 
I wast oo ſtrict to make mine owne away? ' 


But you gaue leaue . 


Againſt my will to do my {cite " 


* 


Kang. Cooſen farewe him 

Sixe yeres we —— Dvd 
Au. Coſin farewel, what 

From where you do remaine, let pape: 

Mar. My Lord no leaue tale L, for I willride 

As far as land wil det ms by your ſide. 0 

aun. Oh to what purpoſe doeſt thou hoard thy words; 

That thou returneſt no greeting to thy friend at 
Ball I haue tos few to take my leaue of you, | 

When the tongues office ſhould be pro. 

To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gamt. Thy 1 is but thy abſence for a time. 
Bul. Ioy ab ere is preſentfor that time. 
Gaunt. What is ſixe wimersthey ate quickly gone. 

Zul. To men in joy 24 makes one houre ten. 


n Cala . 


Bu 


Which — 


Muſt I nat ſerue a lon 
- Toforren pallages | 
- Hauing my freedome, boaſt of nothing elſe, 


Deuouting cr reg oed 


Then a Jaga wendig era 


Zy thinking on fantaſtick ſummers hear ? 


4 N 
17 * 


Bal. M ſhear wh when mln ſy. VT 


Gaxnt, The ſullen pallage 
Eſteemea foyle — 2 — . 
The precious Iewelot thy home 

Bu/, Nay rather every tedious fl . T 
Will but EE bboek LT | 
I wander fromthe lewels that Lloue, 5: I 

loggappreperbood 1 
inthe end. 


9 *_ 
— — 


But that I wasai 
Gannt, Al 22 
Are to a forma 


Teach thy neceſlitie to reaſon Hen 
„ — — E e ee 
Thinłe not the King did baniſh thee, * 
_ thou the king ng Wor dachie N ſie, 
Where it perce ines it js . 
Go, ſay I e to purchaſe honour, 
And not the Kingeailde thee; or ſuppoſe 


And chou an iying 


Trey 


 gnarling ſorrow hath leſſe = to obits 

e man that mocks at it and ſets it light. =» 
Bul. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand, 

By thinking on the ſroſty Caucaſus? a8 

Or cloy the hungry ed of appetite, 1 745 

By bare imagination ofa feaſt? 

Or wallow naked in — — ſnow, 


Oh nos * of the good 


„ coat 

Gives but che grester ſocling to the ιν⏑fꝗ§jꝗjN r 

Fell ſorrowes — . o 

Then when it bites, but een not the Seen 
Can. Come come my ſonne, Ile bring thee on i 

Had I thy youith — I would not lay. thy way, 
Bu. Then Englands ground tarewel, Frece oil dew 

Where ere I wander boaſt ofthis I can, 

Though baniſht, yet a true borne Engliſhman. 6. 


| Enter the King with leere 
. Lord Aumarle at the other; it nn 

King We didobſerue. Cooln Amer” | 11 5 
1 tray re Hereford on hart, 


. | 
But to 8 5 nexthighway and those A 
King And d Rereofpatng reve 1 
a Fark Tens me, r eee Northeaſt wads, 
Which then blew bitterly ag Porn 
Awakttheſl ng thomme,un Þ by chaes | 
D olow army" 0 


Soury unh 
To e preſom of ſuch * 
_ words ſ — == 
would the ward Farewell haue 
W yeeres 0 his ſhore me 
+ ſhould #8: tad avebmmeceffiremtt ; 
But ſinee it would not, he had none of me. ; 
King He is our Cooſens Coſin, butcis doube, | 


When time ſhall call h home feorwbanihment, ' © 
Whether eur kinſman comesto fee hixfriends, 1 2 0 
Our ſelfe and Buſe : | 5 


Obſerued his courtſhipto the common oeople, 
How he did ſeeme to dine into their heares, 
With humble and famulier courtefie, | 

With reuerence hedidthrow 1.2 on ſlaues, + 


-—= 4 


„ 4 * "+ 
a . 


— yy — ——— — — 
* 


Off g oes hu bonnet to an oyſterwench,. 


Aud hee our ſubiects next de 


7 W 4 


Wooing poore craftſmen with the craft of ſiniler, 


And patient vnderbeating ot hu fortune, + 
As 8 to baniſh their affecti with him, 


A bon of draymen bid God ſpecde him well, 
And had the tribute of his ſupple knee,” 
With thanks my countrey men,my long friends, 


As were our England in teuer ſion his, 


re e in hope 
reene. Wel, he is gone, and with — 80 "thele thoughts, 


3 foc the rebels whach ſlaud out in Ireland, 


Expedient mannage muſt be made my 
— leyſute yeeld them furcher e 


For theit aduantage, and your highaeſſe loſſe. 


Xing. VVe will our ſelſe in perſon to thus war, 
And tor our coffers with too great acourt + 88 
And liberal larges are groune ſome hat light. 
Wee are inforſt to farme ont toyall Neal me, | 
The reuenew whereof (hall fu niſh v. 

For our affaires in hand if that come ſhorty «2 | - 
Our ſubſtitutes at hame ſhall haue blanke charters, 
VV hereto When they ſhall know what men are rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſummes of gold, 
An ſend them alter to { 

For we wil make for rel; 


f 1 


Gau — Lord, 
Sodainely raker,and hath ſeor poſt haſte,” 4 
To intreate your Maieſtie to vii hun. 4 
King. VVhere hes he? 5 a 
Buſh. At Bly houſmemm. 
King. Now putit.(God)i ePhiſitior 


To helpe him to 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make .. | 
Todecke our Souldiours for theſe Irifh wars: 


Come Gentlemen, lets all go viſit him, | a 
Pray God we may make haltoand come too das, | 
Amen. AE. 


"4 = 
=- 
|: Enter 
> 
; 1 
: ; 
8 | | 


King ieee. 
auer lelwof hoy e wichobs Dale e, 
Gann. Wil the king come that I may breathe my laſt, 
In holſome counſel to his vnſta. ed youth? | 
Torke. Vex not your ſelf, nor ſtrue not with your breath... 
For al in vaine comes counſel to bis care. 


Gaunt. Oh burthey deer ef dying mens 


Intorce attention lilce de : 
are — ſpenti in vaine, 


Where words ate ſcarce, th 
For chev breathe truth that breathe their words in pane; 
to eloſe,- | 


He that no more muſt ay, is liſtenet more 
Tharchey whom youth and eaſe have taught 
More are mens ends matlit them their liues betore: 
T he ſetting Sunne, and Muſilet at the gloſe, 
As the laſt taſte of ſweetev1s ſweeteſt laſt, 
Writ, in remembrance more then things long paſt, 
Though Richard my liues counſel would aor heare, 
My ceaths ſad tale may yet vndeaſe his care. 
Tortę. No, it is ſtopt ich other flattering wks 
As praiſes of wheſe ſtate the wiſe are found 
Laſciuious Mecters,to whoſe venom ſound $6. 
The open eare af youth doch alwaies liſten, td 
5 rt ot faſhions in proud Italie, ee 
Whoſe manners ſtil our tardie apiſh nation 
Links after in baſe immitation: 
Wheredoththe world thruſt foorth a Wa 
So it be newthere s no how vile, 
That is notquiekly buzdanto his cares? 
Then al too late comes Counſel to bee heard, 
Where wil doth mutinie with wits regard: 
Direct not him whoſe way himſelfe wil heal 
Tis breath thou laekſt,and that breath wilt thou looſe. - 
Gann, Me thinks Iama new inſpirde, 
And thus expiring do foreretof him, 
His raſh fierce blaze ofriot cannot lait: 


For violent fires ſoone burne out themſelues, 
Smal ſhoures laſt long, but ſodaine ſtormes are ſhort: 


with 


He chat ſpurs too faſt 8 
3 


Wich eager dig 
1his — 2 one GT thisSc * | 
Thy earth of Nlate ſlie, this ſeate 
This other Eden, demy — 403 0 3 
T his fortreſſe bulk by Nature for her fete, 
Againſt intection and the hand of War. 
This happie breede of men, this little world, 
This precious ſtone ſette inthe ſiluer ſea, 
Which ſerues it in the oſſics of a wall, 

Or as moate defenſiue to a houſe, 


Againſt the enùie of leſſeha es lande. 
| This bleſſed plotte, this cart this Reakwe,ghis Enxland 
This „ be of royall kings, iS 


Feard by their breede, and famous bys their birth, 
Renowoed intherdeedesas far from home,, 
For chriſtiaa ſergice and mme abi. bees ih 
As is the ſepulchre in ſtbbum * 
Gen fleſle Madkes one: 8 
T his land of ſuch deere ſoules this lleate deare _ 


Deare for her reputation n iT 
Is now leaſde out, l die Prondudeing i . 
Like toa tenement or pelting Fate... nts. wha. « 


Eng land bound in with the — 4 
Whoſ: reckic ſhoare bestes backe theenvieus begs 
Of watry Neptune /s now bound in with ſhame, Th 
Wich inkie blottes; andyorten parchmene bonds; . 
That England that was wont to conquere others, 
- Hath made a ſhame full conque ſt of it ſelſe: 
Ah would the ſcandall vaniih with wy life, 
How happie then were my enſwing death? 
| JM orke The Kings come,deale mildly with his youth, | 
ha i og rage tho more: 


Emer the Ks * 
Auer How fares n vncle Lancaſter? 


W What l with aged -Gaunt? 


For yong hot co] 


Gard 


King Richerd tha ſeimd. 


dau Ohow . 55 
Old Gaunt indee de. anti gau 100 | 
— 


Within me Griefe hath 
And who abſtaines from meate that is nor gaun 


For ſleeping En god long rime haue 1 "ih ZH 
Watching bree a ee 1 N 
The pleaſure that ſome fathers feede vpon. 

Is my ſtriqt faſt, I meanemy childrens lookes, 

And therein taſting haſt thou made me gaunt: 
Gaunt am I for the graue. as a'graue, 
Whoſe hollow we mbe inherites uau 


bone. 
Lung. Can lick menplayſonicely withtheir names? | 
Cami No miſerie makes ſpotrtomocice it ſcltes . HOUR 


Since thou daſt ſeeke to kill my nam in e, 

O mecke my 8 K) „ 
King Should dying wen flatterthole cher her | 
Ca No, no, men huing flaicer thoſe that dis. 4 
| King Thos ne NT | 
am in health, The te” hf 
poke ep ares. pay le 


King 


Gant 
In in my ſelfe to ſee, and in thee, ſecing ill. 3 


Thy death- bed is no leſſer then the 
Wherein thou lie ſt in reputation ficke, E 
And thou too careleſſe pacient as thou art, 
Commitſt thy annoynted body to the cure 

Of thoſe Phiſitions that firſt wounded thee, 

A thouſand flatterezs fir within thy Crowne, - 
Whoſe compalle is no bigger then Ax * 
Andyet Wes; in ſo ſmall a ve 

The waſte is nowhitleſcr thead hand | 
Oh had thy Gtandſire with a Prophets eye, | 
conan his ſonnes ſonne ſhould deſtroy his ſonnen, 1/42 
From forth thy reach he would haue layde thy ſhame, 5 
Depoſing thee before thou wert poſſeſt, 


Which art poſſeſt reg ſelfe: 
Why e ert thou te *. 
It were aſbame to let this land by 


Py 


- 


Thy ſtate of law is bond(lauetothelay 
And thou. FRO | 


Toine with the preſent fickneschat I haue, 


Loue they to live that loue and honour haue; - 


Thi Trogedie x 


But for thy world 


s it not more than ſhame'toſhame it io? 


Landlord of England art thou now not, hot King, 


5 2 


Ring. A lung 
Preluming on anagyesprimledge, ' 
Dareſt wth thy frozen admonition ; 
Make palc our cheeke, 22 the royal bloud 


May be a preſident and witnes goed: J 
That thou reſpectſt not ſpilling Edwards bloud: 


And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 


To crop at once a too long withered flower, 
Liue in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee, 


Theſe words hereaf er thy tormentors be, 
Conuay me to my bed then to my graue, 


North, 


K ins Richard the ſecond. 


North. 4 e, old Gaunt commend; him 
King What ſayes he??? 
North. Nay nothing, al is ſaid: 

Hu tongue is now a ſtringleſle inſtrument, 

W ord, liſe, and al, old Lancaſter hath ſpent. | 
Torks Be Yorke the nex: that mult be bankrout fe, 

Though death be poore, it ends a mortal wo. 

King The ripeſt fruit firſt fals, and fo doth he, 

His time is ſpent, our pile emuſt be; 

So much for that, Naw for our Irith wars: 

We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rugheaded kerne, 

Which hue 15 venome, where no venome elſe. 

But onely they haue priui to hue. 

And for theſe great affaires do aſke ſome charge 

Towards our all: {tance e doe ſcae to vs, ' 

The plate-coyne, 2 9 | 

Whereof our Vnckle Gauntdid ſtand peſlcſt. 
Torks How loag ſhalt I be patient ah 

Shal tender duetie male me ſuſ 

Not Gloceſters death, nor He 

Nor Gauats rebukes, nor Engl. 

Nor the preuention of poore Bullingbroc 

About his mariage, nor my owne diſgrace, 

Haue euer made me ſower my ne cheeke, 

Or bende one wrinckle on my ſoueraignes face: 

I am the laſt of the noble Edwards fonnes, 

Of whom thy father Prince of Wales was firſt. 

In warre was neuer Lyon ragde more fierce, 

In peace was neuer gentle lambe more milde 

Then was that yong and princely Gentleman : 

His face thou haſt, for euen ſo Jookr he» 

Accompliſht with a number of th houres; 

Bur when he frowned,it was the french, 

And not againſt his friends: his noble hand 

Did win what he did * ſpent not that 

Which his triumphane fathers hand had wonne: 


to your Ma- 
Fed 


Hu hands were guiltie of no kinred bloud, 


; = 


. nge. of 
. Ob Richard: Yorke js too 


Oreelſe he never would compare betweene. 


Lig Why Vrckle whats che matter? 
Torte Oh my lezge,pardoo me if you pleaſe, 
If not I ple aſd not to be. pardoned. am 
. Secke you to ſeaze and grips; 
The toialties and rightes of bar 


5 ; | Is not his heire a ve | 
Take Herefords right 


mw. q4i, , 4.6 oa& 
_—_ 
_— 


: 
|  : i ; » ; # % 
* 1 2 N > 5 + £ 
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| Cal in the letters pattents that he hat 
; . | 4 a : LY ; 

By his atournies gencrabto. 1 

: ws 2 S Abs . : „ 
' , t " i 3 ” 1 


is liucry, and deny 11s QILEFE! 
You pluck a thouland dangers on 
You e iſp aled 
And prick my tender patience 
Which hen and ale agearce cannot thinke. 

and his lands. 


Ming Thinke what you 
His plate, his goods, his mo 
Yorke Ile not be by the ul. | 
What wil inſue heteof ther s dne can tel: 


But by bad courſes may be vnderſtood, 
251 


| That their cuentscan ne 


King Go Bulhie to the 


To ſee this buſines : 
We wil for Ir 


to choſe thoughts 


a T 
0 N hie ſtraight, 
Bid him repaire to to Bi houſe, 


our hands. 
liege fare wel. 


Exit. 


Bc merry;for our de of ſtays ſhory 
n | | 


Bereft and ge 
North. N 
In him a _ 
Of noble blou 
The king 


Shak 


Wil. And daily new exactions are deuiſde, 
As blankes, beneuolences and I wot not what, 

But what a Gods name doth become of this? : 
Wide. Wars hath notwaſted it;for warrde he hath nor, 


| Roſſe The Eatle of Wiltſhire hat 
Wilo. The King gr 


«4 | 


0 Realme in farme. 


e 


For ſuffe ring ſo the cauſes of our wrackes 


vv The Trageditef 
North. 1 rape th ouer him, 
Reſſe He hath not money for theſe Iriſh wars, 


His burthenous taxa: ions notwithſtanding, 


But by the robbing of the baniſht Duke. 
Nerth. His noble kinſman molt degenerate King: 
But Lords, ve heare this feareful tempeſt ling, 
Yetſcckenothelter to auoyd the ſtorme, 
Wee ſee the winde ſitte fore vpon our ſailes. 
And yet wee ſtiike not, but ſecurely per iſh. · 

Roſſe We lee the verie wracke that we mult ſuffer, 
And vnauoyded is the danger now, 


North, Nat ſo, euen throughthe hollow eyes of death, 
I eſpie life peering, bur dare not fay, - 
How neaxe the tydings af our comfort is. 


Wil. Nay let vs (hate thy 1 
Roſſe Be confident to ſpeake d, 

Wee three are but thy ſelſe, and (peaking fo, o . 

Thy wordsare but as thoughrs.therefore be bold. 

North. Then thus, I haue from le Port Blan 

A Bay in Britt anie receiude intelligent 5 


That Harry duke of He. ſord. Ramold L. Cobham, 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter 


Wipe off the dult that 0 our ſcepters guilt, 
And make high Maieſtie looke lis ir ſelles 


Away with me in poſt to Rancnſpurgh: 


„ F 


ring Richard the fand. 
But if you ſaimt, as fearing to doe ſ o. 
a be ſeeret, and my ſelfe weill go. | N 
Roſſe To hotſe, to horſe, vrge doubts to them that feare. 
Nille. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be there. 


E. 
| Enter the ucene, Baſtir, and Bagor. ro 

Bah. Madam,your mie ſtie is too much ſadde, 
You promiſt hen you parted with the king, 
To lay aſide life harming heauineſſe/, 
And entertaine a checrefull diſpoſition. 

.Queene, To pleaſe the King I did, to pleaſe my ſe 
I cannot doo it, yet I know no cauſe 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as Griefe, 
Saue bidding farewell to ſo ſweete a gueſt 
As my ſweete Richard: yet againe me thinkes | 
Some vnborne ſorrow ripe in Fortunes wombe, 
Is comming towards me and my inwardſoule , 
With nothing trembles,at ſome thung it grieues, 
More then with parting from my Lord the King» 

Buſb, Each ſubſtance of a gneſe hath twentie ſhadowes, 
Which ſhewes hke griefe it ſelſe, but is not ſo: 
For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teates, 


| 
% 


ifs 


Diuides one thing entire to many obiect-, 
Like perſpectiues, vhich righely gazde vpon, 
Shew nothing but awry 


Diſtinguiſh forme: ſo your ſweete maieſtie, 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, |; 

Find ſhapes of griefe more then himaſelfe to waile, 

Which lookt on as it ia, is u but ſadowes 

Ot what it is not, then thrice(gracious Queene) 

Mote then your lords departure weep not, more is not ſeen 

os : eee falſe ſorrowes eyes, be 

Which for things true,weepes things N i 
= ward ſoule "4 


Owecene, It may be ſo, but yet my in 
Perfivades me it is otherwiſe - how ere it be, 
3 3 
though on thinking on no thought , 
Makes me with — * = : 
| 9 


e, 
Buſvie Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Ladi 


8.) 


Queue. Tis nothing leſſe, conceit is I ill deriude 
From ſome forcfather Griefe, mine is not ſo, 


For nothin 1 my ſomething griefe, 
Orlowethang hath e nothing that I grieue, 
Tis in reu that I do poſleſſe, 


But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what 
I cannot name, tis nameleſle woe I wor. 
Greene God ſaue your maieſtoe, and wel met Gentlemen, 
I hope the King is not yet ſtupt for Ireland. 
Deene Why hopeſt thou ſoꝛtu better hope he is, 
For his de ſignes craue haſte, his haſte good hope: 
Then wherefore doſt thou hope he is not ſhipet? 
Greene That he our hope might haue retirde his power, 
And driucn into deſpaire an enemies | 
Who ſtrengly hath ſette footing in this 
The baniſht Bullingbreoke repeales humſelfe, 
And with vphited armes is ſafe armde at Rauenſpurgh. 
Lucene, Now God in heauen forbid, 
Greene Ah Madam tis too true, and that is worſe: 


2 
, 


The Lord Northumberland,his yong ſonne H.Percie, 
The Lords of Rolle, Beaumond. and Willoughby, 
VVich all their powerfull friends are fled to him. 
Buſtue V Vhy haue you not proclatmd Northumberland 
And the reſt of the reuolted faction, traitours? 
Greene V Ve haue, whereupon the earle of Worceſter 
Hath broke his ſtaffe, reſignd his Stewardſhip, 
And al the houſho!d feruirs fled with him to Bullingbrook 
ucene So Greene, thou art the midwife of my woe, 
And Bullingbrooke,my ſorrowesdilmall beire, 
And Ia gaſping new deliverd mother, 
| Have woe to woe, forrow to ſorrow ioynd. 
Buſbie Diſpaire not Madam. 
| Queene Who hall hinder me? N 
I will diſpaire and be at cnmity, 
With couſening Hope, he is a Hatterer, A 
A paraſite, a keeper | of death, MES: ) 26} Ia Sd. | 


Who gently would diſſolve de band erh, 
V Vhich falſe Hope lingers in extremitie. 
Greene Here * Duke — 
8 Qvcene. WI of war about his necke, 
Oh tull of careſu Paſneſle are hislookes, 
Vrcle for Gods fake ſpealee comfortable words. 
| Torks Should Ldoſo,bthould bely my thoughes, 
Comfort in heauen, and wee are on the earth 
VVhere but croſſes, care. and griefe. 
Your huzband he is gone to ſaue fat off, 5 
V Vhilſt others come to male him looſe at home, 2 
"Here am left to vnde prop his lands | 
Who weake with age cannot r elſe, 
Now comes the licke houre that his made, 
Now ſhall _ trie hi friends that flarterd him. | 
Seruingmam My Lord. your ſonne was before I came. 
 Torke He - was, why ſo go all which —.— | 
The nobles they are fled, the commons they are cold, 
And will (I teare)reuole on Herefords ſidle. 
Sirta. get thee to Plaſhie tomy filter Gloceſter, 


Bid her ſend mee preſently a thouſand pound. 


Hold tale my — 
Sermngman. My Lord Meter 


To 7 I . — 
But I ſhall grieve you t 

Yorke What (named 

Serxiugmas An houre before I came the Duchelle died, 

Tori God fas his mercic)whatatide of woes 
Comes ruſhing e 
| now not what to do: : Iwouldto God 


2 


Go fellow — thee ne. 
And —— 
* you go muſter mes: 


er- 


rern , 

I Ixnow how or which way to order theſe affaires 

Thus diſorderly thruſt into my hands, 
| Never belecue me: both are my kinſme 


n, 
Tone i r both my oath 
And dutie bids defend, tother againe 
Is my kinſnuan, whom the King hath wiongd. 
W hom conſcience and my kindred bids to nght. 
Wel, ſome what wee mult doo: come Cookin 
Ile diſpoſe of your Gentlemen, go muſter vp your men» 
And meete mepreſently at Bari: 
I ſhould to Plaſhie too, but time will not it: N 
All us vneuen, and cuerie thing is left at ſixe and ſesuen. 
Exe Lum. Bruſh .Greev. 
But. The wind ſits faire for newes co go tor lrelaud, 
But none returnes. For vs to leuie power 
Pr to the enemie is all vapoGible. 
: Greene Beſides our neeteneſſe to the King in loue, 
Is neare the hate of thoſe loue not the King · 
Bag. And that is the wauering commons. for their loue 
Lies in their purſes, and who ſo empties them, 
By ſo much filies their hearts with deadly hate. 
Buſb. Wherein the King ſtands generally condemnd. 
Bag. If iudgement lie in chem, then ſo do wee, 
Becauſe we cucr haue becne neere the Ting. 
Greene Well I will for refuge ſtraight ro Griſt. Caſtle, 
The Earle of Wiltſhire is already there. 
Buſs. Thither will 1 with you, for little office 
Will the hatefull commons performe for vs, 
Except like curs totearevsallin pieces 
Wil you go along wih v - 
Bag. No, I wil to Ireland to his Maieſtie: 
Fare u el it hearts preſages bee not vaine, 
We three here part that nere ſhal meete againe. 
Buſt. Thats as Yorke thriues to beat back Bullingbrook. 
Gree. Alas poore Duke, the taske he vndertakes. 
Is numbring ſands, and drinking Ocean dry, 
Where one on his ſide fights,cheuſands will flie, 
Farewell at once, for once or al. and cuer. 


a | 


King Richard foe ſecond, 
Baie Well we way wecte againe,// 

Bag. Ifeare me neuer. 
Enter Hereford, Northannberland, | 
Zul. How far is it my Lord to Barckly now? 
North. Beleeue mee noble Lord. 
Iamaltraunger in Gloceſtaihire, 


Theſe high wild ful and rough vneuen wayes 
Drawes outour mil s them weanſome, 


And yet your faire diſcourſe hath beeneas ſugar, 
Making the hard way ſweete and delecdable. | 


But l bethinke me what a —— 
From Rauenſpurgh to C il be found, 
your companies 


In Roſle and Calbe 
Which I proteſt hath verie much d 


The tediouſneſle and preceſle of my trauaile: 
But theirs 15 ſweetened — ae to haue 
The preſent benefit that l 
Abe iniey, 1 
Then hope mioyed : by thisthe weary Lords 5 
Shall make cheis way ſeeme ſhort. as mine hath done, 
By fight of what 1 — your noble companie. 
Bull Of much leſſe value is my eempanie, - 

Then your good words. But who comes here? 
Emty Harry Pevſy. 

North. It is my forme yong Harry Ferfy, 
Sent from my A Worcelter x whenceſoever Me 
Harry how fares your Vnckle? (of you. 

H. Per. Thad thought wy Lord to haue learned 9 | 

North. Why 1s he not wich the Queene? kf 

H. Per. No my good Lord, he hath for ſoolce the Court, 
Broken his ſtaffe ototfic e, aud 1 iq | 
The houſhold ot the King, 9 

North. What was his reaſoo? he was not ſo reſolude 
When laſt we (pake togither. 

H. Per. Becauſe your Lordibip was proflimedtraitor, 
But he my Lord is gene :o Rauen „„ 
To offer ſeruice to the Duke pe at; 2 _ 
1 | „ 

What 


E 


oy 


„ 


What power the Duke of Yotketwd ſeued tiert 
T hen with direſions to repaire — 
North. Have you ſorgot the Du tords "2 | 
H. Per. No wy 200 Lo: for that h not forgor, 
Which nere 1 did te member, to my knowledge — 
I neuer in my life did Jooke on hi. 
North. Then learn to len him now,this1 is the Duke. 
H. Per. My gracious Lo I tender you my ſeruice, ' . 
Such as it is, being render, raw, and young, 
Which elder daies alpen and coofirme 
Tomo:e approued —_ and deſert. 
Bull. I thanlee thee} —2 ſure, 
I count my (clte in nothy 
As ina ſoule —— my 


And as my for tune ripens wr 
It NO ſtil thy 


North. How Gries 2 "Op af 
Keepes = — nb hiv mere wart 
H. Per. re the —— 
Mand with 300. men as Ihavobends «© 
And in it ate the Lordvet ForkesBarlyund Seymor, 
None elſe of name and noble aſtiniaeo , by D 
Nort. Here come the L Roſie and V Villoughb * 
Bloudy with ſpurraę, fiery red nb haſte! | 
Bull. Welcome iny Lords, l eee loue purſues, 
A banulht traitour : al my treaſury «© 
Is yet but vnieit thanks, which more inriche, 
Fh. = your loue and labouts recom c. | | 
Roſſe Yout preſence makes vs rich, moſt nobil Lord. 
i. And far ſurmounis our labour to attame it. 


But. Eue rmore thanke's the excheguer of the . 
Which till my infant fortune comes to 


Stands for my bounty: but who comes 


» 


3 NLA | 
Bar of Herefor meſſage isto ou. 
Zul. MyLody anſwere is — e | 
Ang Lum cometo lecke ther name in England, 2 


And 


Ting liabua the ſecond. 
And Il muſt finde that title ia age mo e 
| Before ] eee Tr 
Bar. Wale me not my Lands tnmeary meting, 
To 1ace one titł of your houaur out: 
To youmy Lo. I com@-what Lo: you will 
2 — this land: : * £6 14 
Duke of Yorke: to kno know whatprickes you 
To take aduantage of theablens time, 
And fright . == | 
Bud. Fab 
Henn 10 gend my noble Mnclcle. 
Torke Shewe hymne "NEAC aer, 
W hoſe duetie i ” falſe. / 
21 9 gracious V he "Ft 1 
Ter ut tut. grace me = 
] am no trait ar: Vacllle, 


1 mouth is 
Wir 


Darde once to touch 2 

But more than whya why = 

So many miles 

Friting her pale fac t vi r war, 

And oſtentation ofdeſpit 

Comſt thou becauſe the — TOR u hence? 4 

Why fooliſh boy the Kung is leftbehinde, ** 

And in my loial 1 es hispower. 

Were I but now Lord of ſuchi hot youth, 

As when braue Gaunt thy fathenand myſelfe, 

Reſcued the blacke prince that young Mars of men. 

From forth the ranckes of many thouſands French, 

O then how quickly ſhould this arme of mine 

Now priſoner to the Palſie chaſtiſe thee, - 

And miniſter cortection to thy fault! 
Bull. My gratious-Vnckle — know my fault, 

On what condition ſtands it,and wherein? 
Torke Euen in condition of the worſt degree, 

In groſſe rebellion and deteſted treaſon, | 


Thay 8016 eee eee bi 
* Before 


—_ — 


TX. 
A 7 * 


| 


— 


r 


Before the — — 136712 abe U of bn 


braui mes a forage; / ei 
— comes 0g —— Hereford, | 


But as I come, I come for — 124 
And noble V nckle, I beſeech' your 
Looke on my wrongs with 
Youaremy farher,ormethinievin you, 1 | 
Iſee old Gaunt alive. Ou then father, ny 
Wil yeupermit that I ſhal — 


A wand ——4 | 
owes. — 
To vpſtart 5 


If that my Cooſin Kii — — 
It — 2 2 Duke of Lineaſter: 


You haue a lem noble Coolin, 
Had you firſt died. and be beenethus cred downe, 
He coul haue founghis nette Gaune afather, 
Torowe his chaſochenyevthe Bay. 
1 _ denied to fue — 

And yet my letters patteres gjueine leaue. 
My fach ers re n 
And theſe, and al, are al amiſle 
What would you haue medo?l am a ee, 
And I challenge law, Atrurnies are — me, 
Aud therefore perſonaſly l 
To e inheritance of 


— 5 2323 doke hath beene EA abuſed: - 
Roſſe It — im n 


are m 


5 My 
T hauc had fe my ( | 

And labored al 

But in tlus ind, to come in brauing mes 

Be his be, cutte out his way, 


To find out right wrong, le * 
And r — ry 5 


. rebels al. „ 
mer ä 


z 


: 


And let him never 
Torke Welch Hee d 
I cannot mend it | 


Idoremaine a newer? 1 
Vnleſſe youpleaſero | 
And there repole His nig. 
Bul. An ex vnclele that we 12 ; 
But wee e D 
To Briſtow Caſtle; hich they fa ii held 
Ry Buſhie, Bagot, and their : 
The caterpillers of the com mod wealth, 
Which I haue ſworne to weede and deb nay; 
Torke It m oy be Luilt-gowinh youkhe e, 
For ee lawes, 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are, 
Thuogs palt redreſſe, are now with me paſt care. 1 


Emer E:vle of $ bil Welch 
Welch, My Lord pry nr — we haue t 
And hardiy 4 our 1 ther, 
And yet we heare not 
our r 


Frente, 


Therefore wee wil di 
A, Stay yetanotherday thou truſtie Welchmao, 
The King e his confidence in thee. 


. Welch. Tis thought the kiriz is dead, we will not nay; 
The bay trees in our all are witherd, 
And Mcteors fright the fixed lars 
The pale-facde moone lookes blondie on the earth, 
Andleane-leokt oy whiſper tearefulchange, 
Rich men loobe ſad ans daunce nale, 


The a i leet lc whe they ny: 
E 3 


I ſee thy 
Fall to the ba lere 7 
Thy ſunne ſets weeping jatbs low) 
Wanekan ſtoraxes to come, woe aad 
Thy friendes are fled to waite | 


Aeg n WT 


Bull. Brin | . 1 113 >: A 4 lot A 5 
oed Ce wall got vex vexe your — | 
Since preſently your ſqules mult — — 
Wich too much vr S 
For 2 2 my nd eki 


From off e 


des ms 
{$14 


< 57 :K19; 3 


I will — old owe | 
Youhauc m pa gk a Prince. a rjall 1 
8 Aan. . | 

ou vahappic | 
Yor bavcin in manner —— your wx houres, 

a dhuor has _—_ and him, 6 

Broke the he pon Foo 
And Ntaiade Get ee Queenes checke 


With teares Peay her eies with your foule wrong 
My ſclite a Prince by 1 of my bh, | * 
Neare to the King in bloud, and pee in have, 7 — 


Til they did make him mi 
H 2 RE 171 N | 
WW t my gl reat . 5 
3 the bio * of dns 

While you hzue fe 

Diſparkt my RO Fr my 27 woods, 
From my owne windowes terne My bouſhold coate, 
Rac t out my impreeſe le ge. no ligne, 


* 6 *S 
* 
* 
x 
7 


— 


. » 
Saue mens op — te mug . 
To ſhew * world IamaGent!i k 
This and much mora much more "NAY al this 45 
Condemns yowro the dehelr: fee Ala oy: 
To execution and the uud of he 
Buſhie More welcomes theftro le of deidtine wb, 
Then Bullingbrooketo Eughand, Lords farewell. . 
Greene My comfort eee 


Aa prague 2 — the 
ul My Lorch Nor: 
2 


Vockle you ſaythe 
For Gods * her be i 
Tel het I ſend te 4 my kin 


Take ſpeciall care m — 1x NG E321 0 


Torke A Ln chſpatcht 
With le: tert GG loue to D a 

Bull, Thanks (gentle Vnckle!)come f 2 
To fight with G lendor and his s, 


A while to R 


Au. Teamy — — tw gi 
After your late toſs | 
King Needesmuſt Wen l . 
Toitand vpon my Kung 
De are earth I do ſalute i 
Though rebels woundrhee he! 
 Asa lone 3 parted mother — * 
Playes fondly with h 71 


- Ar her om 1 ting; 
So weeping, hs thee my . 
And do thee foboar n 5 5 


4 


Feede not thy ſouera genele e, 7 5 
Nor with th Dr r 4 
_ a, n 


, & 4 
*® & 
— * : 


* 


"= — 


val — 


Yeelde ſtinging e enemies: 
Ad whe: . 9s from hy bolomeploc a pluck a flower, 


Guard ir I pray thee 
Whole Jouble tongue may — a mortal — 
T hrow death vpon thy ſoueraignes enemies: 
Mock not my ſenceles c on Lords. 
T his earth hal _y feeling and theſe {itones 
Prooue armed ſouldiers ere her natiue King, 
Shall faultet vnder foule tebellions armes. 
Carl. Ftare not my Lord, that power that made yau king 
Hath power to keepe * ight of al, 
The meanes that heauens yeeld be imbrac't 
And not neglected. Elſe heauen Would. 
And we wi nat. l eauens offe r, we refule 
The profered meanci of ſut ois and redteſſe. 
Au He meancs my Loitthat we aretooremille 
Whilſt Bullin okethro our ſeruritie, 
in ſubſtance and in power. 
lc Cooler ral thou not, 
Thar when the ſearching eie of heauen is hid 
Behind the globe that hghes the lowey world 
Then thecues and ———— 
In murthers and in oucra 


1 


Stand bare and naked —— 
So when thus t xeferthis! | 


Shall ſee vs rt 
His treaſom wi 
Sera 


But ſelfe —— N . 


Not al the water in ITE 


IEG 8 
271 e 


King Richardthe fraud. 
The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe, 2 5 
Li. deputy ny the Lord, ii | 
For every man that Bullingbrooke A 
To lift ſhrewd ſteele — 2 — 
God for his Ric: hath in heavenly p, 
A glorious Angel theu if Angels ar 
Weake men mult fal. tor heauen ſtil garde the right. 
15 Ester Saks. 
King Welcome my Lo: how far off lies your power? 
Sali. Nor nere norfarther off my gracious Lo. 
Than this wcake arme; diſcomfort guides my rong1e, 
And bids me ſpealte of nothing but Deſpaire, _ 
One day too late I feare me noble Lo: :- 
Hath clouded al thy happy daies on earth» 
O call backe yeſterday, bid time returne, B 
Aud thou ſhalt haue twelue thouſand fighting men. 
To day, to dav, vnhappie day, too late, 5 
Ouerthrowes thy ioyes frindes, fortune and thy ſtate,. 
For al the Welſhmen hearing thou wert dead, ou _— 


Are gone to Bullingbtooke,diſperſt and fled, _ 
Au Comfort my liege, why lodkesyour grace ſo pale. 
King, But now the bloud of 20000. men 1525 


Didſtriumph in my face, and they ate ict): 
9 1 {rk ne, 
Haue I not reaſon to l6oke pale and dead 
an ſoules that eee from in y ſide, 
or time hath ſet a blot vpou wy ptide. 
Am — — t Ro you are. 
King Ihad forgot my ſeſſe. am InoeKivg? : 
Awake thou coward, Maieſty thou ſleepeſt, 
Is not the Kings name twenty thouſand names? 
Arme arme, my name a puay ſubiect ſtrikes” 
At thy great glorie, dooler not to the grou 
Ye fauourites of a King, are we not high? 
High be our thoughts, I know my Vnckle Yorke 
Hath power enough to ſerue our turne: but who come here? 
„e Dp 1 Buer Scroope, | 
Ser. More health and „ lege, ml 


<1 | 
k . a v 
2 7 F ' 1 - 
me, 6 


991: 


ab 


Then can my care tunde tongue e 
rd, 


King Mine eare is open, and 
The wor ſt is worldly — canſt 
Say, u my Riagdome loſitwhy twas my care,. 
— What loſle is it to be rid of care: 
Striues Bullingbrooke to be as great as wee. 
Greater he (hal not be, if he ſerue God, 
Wi'eele ſetue him too, and be his fellow ſo: 
Reuolt our ſubiects, that we cannot mend, 
Ty —— — 
woe, deſſlructi 
The worſt is death, and death wil haue his day. 
Scroo. Glad am 1, that your highneſſe is fo armde, 


Io beate the t dings of calamive, 
Like an 3 able ſlormis 
Which makes — * Rivers their ſhores. 
As ifthe world were al diſſolude to teares, 


So hi h aboue his limita ſwels ther 
Ot Blas brock ee — — 7 
With hard bright Ileele, andbearts harder then ſteele, 
White beards haue. arma their thione and haireleſſe {calps 
Againſt thy majeſtie +agdboyes with womens vayces. 
Seriue to ſpeike bigge; andclap theinfemale loynts 
In ſtiffe vnwildie armes Welk thy Cone. 
Thy very beadſmen ne theyr bowes, 
Of double fatale againſt cliy it te; F 
Vea diſtaſſe women guſlie billes. 

| old rebel, 0.0 | 


Agaunſt zhy fe th 
And al goes wo, hen per te tell. 
King Too wel, h vgl thoncalſtatale ſob! 


| Whereis the of W none ten): - 
. [ 1 + - + hy Fo 
That they haug let t i / 


Mealure our cont; y 
4 


im 00 my Lord, 


ithout redemption, 


Dog 


King Richard the ſecond, 

Dogs eaſily wooane to fawne on any man”; 
Is ns in my heart bloud wand, chat filing my bers 
Three rr — 8 
Would they make peacr: terrible hell. 9 
Make war vpon theit ſoules ſor this. 

Scro. Sweere loue If his property 
Turnes to the ſowreſt and u deadly hate, 
Againe vncurſe their ſoules, their peace 1s made 
W fich head, and not with h you curſe *. 
Haue felt the worſt of * wounds * 1 815 
And lie ful low 
A. Is Buſhie, Greene wilitite dead 

Scro. Le al ot them at eie cee e. 

Au. Where is the erwith his power? * 
. eee e, of ec tn „men Ake: 

ts talke oł 9 erik 1 gas ie 1 

Make duſt = and wit dame e e 
Write ſorow onthe boſome of the art? : 
Lo OY executor and ag we e 
And yet not ſo,for has can pe] Pena 
Sauc aur depoled bodies to che ground?- © bay 13 
Our lands, out liues, and al are gbrooke: 
Aud nothing can we ealour owaz;but death, 
And that ſmall model of the 
Which ſerues as paſte andcouer to out bones, 
For Gods ſake letre vs fie vpon the ground, 
And tel ſadde . death of Kings, | 
Ho ſome haue beene depoſde, ſome ſlaine in war, 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they haue depoſed, 
Some poy e their I ſleeping kild, 
Al murthered, ſot within the hollow Crowne 
That rounda the mortal temples of a King 
Keepes death his court. and there the antique ſits, /' 
Scofhng his ſtate, and at his pompe, 
Allowing him a breath.a little ſceanes 
To monarchiſe, be feard, and il with lookes, 
Intufing him with ſelfe and vaine conceit, 
Asifthis leh which wallesaboutourlfe ** 
F 2 Were 


| Boares through lus Caſlle willed: farewell King. 


Tradition, ſorme, and ceremonious 
For you haue but miſtopłe me al this while, 
I live with bread hike yowfeele want, 


How can you ſay to me = me 


And ſo your follies fight 


ar Irs . pin, 


Couer your heades, aui mocłee notfleſh and bloud. 
With ſolemne er eee reſpett, 
tie. 


Taſte giiefe, neede fiiendes, ſubiected thus, 


Ne My Lord 

e prevent —_ waile, 

eare the foe, ſince fcare — th ſtrength, 

/ oa in your weekenelle ſt | — for, 
elfe: 

Feare aud bee daine.no worſe can ce rofight, 

And fight and dye, i death deſtroying death; 

Where fearing dyidgpai es death ſetuile — 


umme. 
King Thou chidſt mewehproude- 


This _ fitte of feat is ouerblowne, 8 
An eaſie ta ke it is to inne out one. | 
Say Scroope, where liczour: Vncklewith his power? 
Speake ſweetely man, although thy lookes be fower, 


Fcroope. Men iudge by the complexion of the skie, 


The ſtate and inclination of the day, 
So may you by my dal and heauie eye: 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale toſay, 
1 9 the torturet by ſmall and ſmall, 


lengthen out the worſt that muſt be ſpoken, Y 
—— nclę Yorke is ioynd with Bullingbrooke, 


And all your Not herne Caſties yeelded vp, 
And all your Southerne Gentlemen i inarmes 


Vpon his partie, 1 
. 


King. I hou haſt 
Belly c 8 coaſin which 


Au. My father hath power inquire of bim. 
And learne to make a 1 


To change blowes with bas n amm dey ofdodme: 1 10.9 


Of 


r and waile their woes 


o 


Ting Richard the ſecond. = 


. * 
*- 4 „ 1 
* 


Of chat ſweete way I was in to diſp ire, 


What ſay you no vhat comfort haue we nowe? 
By heaven Ile hate him euerlaſtingly. 
That bids me be of comtort any more, 

Go to Flint Caſtie,there Ile pine a * | 
A King woes ſlave ſhal kingly wpe gbeyr 
That power I haue, diſcharge an let them goe 
To eate the land that hath ſome Hope to grow 
For I haue none, et no man ſpe alce againe 

To alter this, for counſel is but vaine. 
Au. My Leige, one word. 
Ki He does me double wrong, 

T hat wounds me with the flatteries of his tong, 
Diſcharge my ſollowers et them hence away, 
From Richards night, to Buffingbrookes faite day. 

Eser Bull. „North. | 

Bal. Sꝰ hat by this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen are diſperft, and Salisbur . f 
Is gone to meete the King, wholately landed x. 20 


8 * 


With ſome few private friends vpon this coaſt. 
North: The newes 18 very faire and good my Lord, 
Richard not far from hence hath hid his bead! A 
Torke It would beſeeme the Lord Northumberland 
To ſay King Richard: alacłe the heauie day, 5 
When ſuch a ſacted King ſhould hide his head. ma 
North. Your Grace miſtalces onely to be briefe 
Left I his title out. a eg te ee | moe 
Yorke The time hath bin, would y ou haue bin ſo briefe 
He would haue beene ſo briefe to ſhorten you, (with him. 
For taking ſo the head, your whole headeslength. 
Bull. Miiftake not(Vrickle)further then you ſhould. = 
Yorke Take not (ʒood Cooſin) further then you ſhould, 
Leaſt you miſtake th Y 


e heauent are ouer our heads, 
But. I know it Vncle and oppoſe not my ſelfe 
Againſt their wil. But, who cole 


wil s hete? Enter Percis. 
Welcome Harty:what, wil not this Caſtle yeeld? 

H.Percie The Caſtle is royally mand my Lord. 
Againſt thy enterance,  * x as: 
* 'F3 


The Tragelie of 
Bull. Royally, why it containes oo King. 
H. fer. Tes(my good Lord) 
It doth containe a Ring · King Richard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and ſtone, 
And with him the Lord Aumerle, Lord Salisburie, 
Sir Stephen Scroope, belides a cletgie man 
Ot holy Reuerence, who I cannot ſcarne. 

North. Oh belike it is the Biſhop of Carleil. 

Bal. Noble Lords, 
Go to the rude ribbes of that auncient Caſtle, 
Through braze n trumpet ſend the breath ot patlee 
Into his ruinde eares, and thus deliuer. 
H. t ull. on both his knees doth kiſſe xc. cn hand. 
And ſends alleageance and true faith of heart 
To his moſt royal perſpn : hither came 
Euen at his feete to lay my atmes and power: 
Prouide d, that my e ee 
And lands re ſtored againe be freely graunted, 
It not, Ile vic the aduantage ofmy power 
And lay the ſummers duſt with ſhowers of bloud, 
Rainde from the woundes of ſlaughtered Engliſhmen, 
The which,how far oft from the mind of . 
It is, ſuch ci imſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench 
The freſh greene lap of faire King Richards land, 
My ſtooping dutie tenderly ſhall ſhe w: 
Go ſignifie as much while here wee march 
V pon the graſvie carpet of this plaine; | t 
Lets march without the noyſe otthrearningdrumme, 
 Thatfrom this Caſtles tottered batt!ements, 
Our faire appoyntments my be wel perulde. - 
Me thinks King Richard and my ſelfe ſhould meete 
With no leſſe terror then the element: 
Of fire and water when their thundering ſmoke, 
At meeting teares the cloudie checkes of heauen. 
Be he the fire, Ile be the yeelding water, 
The rage be his whilſt on the earth Lraigue. 
My water's on the earth, ang pot on him, 
March on, and marlce king Richard how he lookes, 


: 


* 
- 


2 Ln 


. p 


The 


King Richard the fad. 


Thetrumpets ſound, Ri: 

Bal See ſee, King Richard doth himſelfe appeare, 
As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Sunne, 

From out the fierie portal of che Faſt, 3 

When he perceiues the envious cloudes are bent 

To dimme his glorie. and to ſtaine the trackke 

Ot his bright paſſage to the Oecident. 

Yorke Yet lookes he like a King. beholde his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagles, lightent forth 
Controlling maieſtic; alacke alacke for woe, 

That any harme ſhould ſtaine fo faire a ſhe w. 

Lag We are amazde, and thus long haue we ſtoede, 
To watch the fearetul bending of thy knee, 
Becauſe we thought our ſelſe thy. lawful King: 

And it we be, howe dare thy ioynes forget 

To pay their aweful duetie to our preſence? 

If we be not, ſhew vs the hand of God 
That hath di ſmiit vs from our Stewardſhip; 
For wel we knowno hand of bloud and bone 
Can gripe the ſacred handle of our 
Vnlelle he do prophane, ſteale, or vſurpe 
And though you thinke that al at you haue tink 
Haue torne their ſoules, by turning them fromys, 
And we are barren a bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my maiſter God omnipotent, - 
Is muſtering in his cloudes on our behalfe, 
Armies of peſtilence, and chey thall rike 
Your children yet vnborne; and vnbegot, 
That lift your vaſſaile hands agamſt my head. 
And threat the glorie of my precious crooẽ ne. 
Tell Bul'ingbrooke, for yon me thiakes he ſtandes, 
That cuery Hride he makes ypon my land, 5 
Is dangerous treaſon: he is come to open 
The — of ble war? 
But cre the crowne he lookes for ſiue in peace, 
Ten thouſand bloudy crownes ef mothers ſonnes 
Shal ill become the Hower of Englands face. 
Change the complexion of her maid- 12 peace, 


F 
[| - 


. * 


Toſe 
9 * gralle with faithful Engliſh bloud. 
North. The King of heauen — king, 


; Tolecke ſo 


Au No good my Lordilets 


With words of looth! Oh that I were as great, 


94 be T rageate of + - 
lerindignation and bedew, 


Should ſo with ciwll and vnciuil armes 
Be ruſht vpon. Thy thtiſe noble Coolin, 

Harry eee doth humbly . kiſſe thy hand, 
Andb the honnurable tombe he * | 
That flands vpon your royal grandſires bones, 
And by the royalties of both your blouds 
Currents that ſpring from one molt gracious head, 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, | | 
Andby the worth and honor of hunſelſe, 
Compriſing al that may be fworne or layd, 

His comming hither hath no further ſcope, 

Then for bis incal royalties,and to begge 
Infranchiſement immediate on his knees, 
Which on thy royal parte graunted once, 


His gl 523 armes hee will commend to ruſt, 


His barbed ſteeds to ſtables, and his heart 
To taithful ſenuce of your Maieſty. 
This ſweares hee, as hee is ſſe iuſt, 


1 as I am a Gentleman I credit him. 


g Northumberland, ſay thus the King returnes, 

— 2 Cooſin is tight welcome hither, 
And al the number of his faire demaundes, 
Shal be accompliſht without contradition, 
With all the gracious vtterance thou haſt, 
Speake to . entle heating kindcommends. 

" Line Wedodebaſc our — —— do we not? 
peorcly and to ſpeake ſo "EA 
Shal we cal backe N rland and ſend 
Defianceto the traitor and ſo die. 


Till time lend irs and fri their helpful ſwords, 
Ring Oh God. oh God that ere this tong —— 

That Iaide the ſentence ef dread baniſhment 

On yon proud man ſhould take it off againe, 


ht with ieee 


| The Trapedit of 
As is my griefe, or leſſer than my name 
Or that I could forget what I haue beene! 
Or not remembet what I mult be now! | | 
Swellſt thou (proud heart) Ile giue thee ſcope to beate, 
Since foes haue ſcope to beate both thee and me. 7 
Au. Northumberland comes back from Bullingbroolce. 
King What mult the gs now? muſt he ſubmitꝰ 

The King ſhal do it: mult ke be depoſde? 


e 
The leing ſhal be contented: mult he looſe 
The name ofa King? a Gods name let it go: 
Ile giue my ie wels tor a ſet of Beades : 0 
My gorgeous pallas for a hermitage : _ 
My gay apparel for analmeſmansgownet „„ 
My figurde goblets for a diſh of wood: 
My ſcepter for a Palmers wallciag ſtaffe: 

/ My ſubiects for a paire of carued Saintes. 
And my large kingdome fot alitle graue, 
A little little graue, an obſcure graue, 
Or Ile be bu dene ee fe f | 
Some way of common trade, where ſubiects feete 
May hourely trample on their Toucraignes head; 
For on my heart they treade now whilſt I liue: 
And buried once, why not ypon my head? 
Aumerle thou weepſt (my tender-hearted cooſin) 
Weele make foule weather with deſpiſed teares; 
Our ſighs and they ſhallodeg the ſummer corne, 
And make a dearth in this reuolting lands 
Or ſhal we play the wantons with cur woes, 
And make ſome prety match with ſheading teares, 
And thus to drop them ſtill ypen one place, 
Til they haue fretted vs a pairc of graues 
Within the earth, and there in haide;there lies 
T wo kinſmen digd their graues with weeping cies: 
Would not this ill do wel? wel well I ſee, 
Tralke but ea and you laugh at me. 
Moſt mightie Prince my Lord Northumberland, 
What ſaies king Bull;ngbrooke, wil his maicſtic 
Giue Richard leaue to liue till 1 dye. 


You 


E992” EY 


1 we 


You make a leg and Bullingbrooke faies J. 

North, Ny Lord, in the baſe courthe doth attend, 
To ſpeake with you, may it pleaſe you to come downe. 

Kung. Downe, done I come, like gliſtecing P haeton : : 

Wanting the manage ot vnrulie Iades. 

In the bafe court. aſe court where Ning: growe baſe, 

To come at tiaitors calls, and do them grace, 

In the baſe court come done: doune court, done King, 

For nightowles ſhreck where mouuting larkes ſhould ling. 
„ Bulk What ſaies his maicſtie? 


1 


North. Sortowe and griete of hart, 
; Makes him ſpeake foul * a frantike man, 
Vet he is come, | 
Bmll. Stand al a apart, EE alas: 
And lhew faire;duety | rohis Maieftie: ( be lake dom. 
My gracious Lord. my 
King. fairecoolen, you debaſe your princely knee, 
To make the baſe earth proud with kilhing it: 
Me rather had my hart eight feele your loue, 
Then my vnpleaſed eie {ee your curtefic; 
| Vp cooſen vp, your hart is vp I knowe, 
. Thus high at leaſt, although your knee be lowe, 
i Bull. My gracious Lord, I come bur for mine one. 
| Ro. Your owne is yours, and I am your and al, 
Bull So fat be minę my moſt redoubted Lord, 
As my true lcruice ſhall eee your laue. 
King. Wel yon de ſerue: they well deſerue to 155 
That know the ſtrong' lt and ſure ſt way to ger, 
Vucle giue me your handes, nay drie your cies, 
"  Teares ſliew their loue, but want their remediet. 
Cooſen am too young to be your Father, 
Thongh you are old enough to be heyre, 
What you will haue, Ile giue, and willing to, 
For doe we muſt, what force will haue vs doe: 
Set on towards London, Coſen is it 3 
Euer the Bull. Yea my good Lord: 
 Dmneenewith King. Then I muſt not ſay no. 
ber uten- r * — hall we deuiſe her th 


— 


— 


King Richard the ſecond. 
To drive away the heanie thought of care? . 
Lady Madam weele play at bowles. 

ene T wil make me thin e full of rubs, * 


And that my fottune runs againſt 
Lady Madam weeledaunce.* . 
weene My legs can keepe no meaſure in delight, 

V Vhen my poore hea 

Therefore no dauncing xicle,ſome 

Madam weele tel tales, 

Quee. Of ſortow or of griefe? 

La Of either Madame. 
uee. Of neither girſe, "as 

For i of ioy,being altogither wanting, 

It-doth remember me the more of ſorrow, 

Or if of griefe, being altogither had, 

It addes more ſorro to my want of joy: 

For what I haue I neede not to repeate, 

And what I want it bootes not to complaine, 

Lady Madam ile + | 1 

He. Tis well that th haſt cauſe, 1 | | 

But thou ſhouldſt pleaſe mee better wouldſt thou weepe, 

Lady I could weepe Madame, would it do you good. 

ve, And I could ſing would weeping do me goodꝰ 

And neuer borrow any teare ofthee. Enter Gardmery. 

But ſtay,here dave the gardiners, ' 3 

8 Lets ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe trees, 

' My wretchednefle vnto a ro of ons | | 
They wil ta!ke of ſtate, for everic one doth ſo, © 
the a 88 woe is en ales (yr hi | 
ard. Go bind thou v dangling Aphricoc | 
V Vhich wy ore cidemmakethe Ee "INE | 
Stoope with oppreſsion of their prodigall weight, 

- Giueſome * to the do warden F 
Go thou, and like an executioner | | 
Cur off the heades of two falt gre ing ſpra en 

That loolce too loftie in ot common. wealth, 

Alt muſt be even in our gouernement 


Youthus imployd. I will goroote ** 
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poore heart no meaſurs keepes in griefez 


other ſpo 2 
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% 


: 
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— 


The Tra gedie of 
Rene fertiluie from wholſome 
| Max. Why ſhould wee in the compaſle of apale, 
Keepe law and forme, and due proportion. 
Che wing in a modle our firme eſtate, ** * 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land 
I. full of weedes,her faireſt lowers choakt vp, 


The 


Her fruit trees all unprunde, her hedges ruimd. 
Her knots diſordered, and het holſome hearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Gard. Hold thy peace. 
He that hath ſuffered this diſordered fpring, 
Hath now himſe lfe met with the falot leafe: 
The weedes that his broade ing leaues did ſhelter, 
That ſeemde in eating him to hold him vp, : 
Are pluc kt 'p roote andall by Bullingbrooke, 
I meane the Earle of Wiltſhire, Buſhie, Greene. 

| Man. What zre they dead? 

Gard, e „ 

And Bullingbrooke hath ceaſde the waſteſull King, 
Oh what pntie it u that he had not ſo ttimde 
And dreſt his land as wee this garden at time of yeare 
Do wound the batke,the sinne of our fruit trees, 
Leſt being ouer· proud with ſappe and bloud, 
With too much riches it confound it ſelfe: 
Had he done ſo to great and growing men, 
They might haue l-udeto beare, and he to taſte 
Their fruits of dutie: ſuperfluous br anches 
We lop May, that N may liue: 
. Had he done ſo, him ſelte had borne the Crowne. 


 _ Gard. De pie ſt he is alrcady, and depoſde 

In doubt he will be. Letters came laſt _ 

To a deare friend of the good Duke of Yorks 
That tell black ty dings 


! Lneen Oh Lam preſtcodeathehr want of ſp 
1 this garden. 


Thou old Adams likeneſſe ſet to c 


Which waſte of id e houres hath quite throwne downe. 
Man. What,thinke you the king ſhall be depoſed? 155 


peaking 


Howe | 


£ 


To make a ſecond fal of curſed man? 

Why doſt thou ſay king Richard is depoſde? 

Darſt thou thou hetle better thing then earth 

Diuine his downefallaſay, where, when and how 
Camſt thou by this il tiding1#ſpeake thou wretch. 

Gard. Pardon me Madam, ſittle ioy haue I 

To breathe theſe newes, yet what I ſay is true: 

King Richard he is in the mightic holde 

Of Bullingbrooke : their fortunes both are weyde 

In your Lo. ſcale is nothing but himſelſe, 

And ſome few vanities that make him ligher 

But inthe Ballance of great Bullingbrooke, 
Befides hi tuſelſe, are al the Engliſh peeres, 

And with that oddes he weighes King Richard dowres 
Poſt you to London,and you wil find it ſc, 
I ſpeake nomore then every one doth know. 

weeve Nimble Miſchance that art ſo light of ſoote, 


Dothnot thy embaſſage belong to me Fo 
And am [laſt that knowes it? Oh thou thinkeſt 
To ſerue me laſt, hat I may longeſt keepe 
Thy ſorrow in my breſt: come Ladies goe 
Tomeete at London Londons ling in wo. 1 
c 

U eri great Bullingbroolec? N 
Gardner forrellog mee theſe newes 10 5 | 
Pray God the plants thou graftſt may neuer grow. 
Gard. Poore 
] would 


Here did 


Queen ſo that thy ſtate might be no worls, 
skil were ſubiect to thy curſe; 
a teare, here in this place 


dr 
Jie ſet abanke of Rew ſowre hearbe of grace, 


Rew euen for ruth here ſhortly ſhal be ſcene, 99 
In remembrance of a weeping Aueene. Zum 
Bull. Call forta Bagot, Enter Baget. Enter Buk 


| Now Bagot.freely ſpeake thy niind, | witdelo | 

What thou doeſſ knowofnoble Gloceſters death, „ Lordeto 
unn Þ ba Param 
e 83 The 


” 
? * 


Bagot I hevſet beloremy — Lond . 
- Bull. Colin, ſtand torth,and looke pon trat man. 
Baget My Lord Au. nerle, know your dating wag . 
Scornes to vnſay what once it hath de liuered, 

In that dead time when Gloceſters death date 

I heard you ſay. is not my arme of lengtb, 
That reachethj from the teſt ſull Enghih court 
As tar as Callice to mine Yinckles head? 


Amongſt much othertalke that very time 3 
Iheard you ſay,that yo had rather retuſe ** 
The offer of an hundred thouſand Crownes, ; 
Then Bullingbrookes returne to England, adding withall, 


How bleſt this land would be in this your e death. 
Awm. Princes and noble Lords, 


What ant were ſhall I make to this baſe man? 
Shall I ſo much diſhonour my faite ſlata 
On equall tetmes to giue my chaſticement? 


Either I mull, or haue mine honour ſoild 


With the attainder of his ſlaundetous lippen, 
There 1s my 88e. the manual ſcale of death, 
I hat markes thee out tor hell, tliou lieſt, 
And will maintaine what thou haſt ayde is falſe 
In thy heart bloud, though being al too baſe 
To ſtaine the temper of; my knightly ſword. 
Bull. Bagot, for beare, thou ſhalt not take it vp. 
Aum Excepting ohe, would he were the beſt 
In al dis preſence that hath mooude me ſo. 
Fuz. It chat thy valure ſtand on ſimpathie, 


There is my gage r in gage to thine; 


By chat faite Sunne that * me where thou ſtandſt, 


I heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpakſt it, 


That thou wert caule ot noble Gloceſlers death, 


It thou de nieſt it twentie times, thou lie i:. 


Aud I vil turne thy falſhoodto thy heart, 

Where it was forged with wy rapiers poynt. 
Au. I hou darſt not (coward)liue I to lee the day, 
Fus. Now by my n would it were this houre. 
Au. 


OT frond 


4 Fitzwaters thou artidarhnd to — — 
L. Per. Aumerle, thou belt hin honour ua h,6 
In this appe ale, as thou art all vmuſt, 
And that thou art ſo, there I throw my gages 
To prooue it on thee. to the extreamel pay! nt 


\ | 


Ot mortall breathing,ceaze it if thou detſt. 
Aum. And if Ido not, may my hands 
And neuet brandiſh more reuengetull 


1 


helmet of my foe. © 
e earth to the ike (forſwor Aumerle) 
And ſpur thee on with ful as N 


lies, 
As it may be hollowed in thy tree | 
From ſinne to ſinne: there is my honors pawne | 
Ingage it to the triall if thou darſt. 
Aum, Who ſets me elſed by heauen Ile throw at all, 
J haue a thouſand ſpiries in one breaſt, - 
To anſiwere twentie thouſand ſuch as you. 
Sur. My Lord Fitzzwater, I do temember wel 
The very time Aumerle and you did talke, 
Fitz, T's very true, you were in preſence then. 
And you can witneſle with me this is true. 
Sur. Asfalſe by heauen,as heauen it ſelfe is true. | 
Fuz. Surrie thou lieſt. (Ford, 
Sur. Diſhonorable boy, that lie hal ie ſo heauy on 7 
That it ſhall render vengeance and reuenge, 
Til thou the lie-giuer, and that lie do lie „ 
In earth as quiet as thy fathers ſcull. 1 
In proofe whereof there is mine honours payne, 
Ingage it to the tryal if thou darſt. 
Fiz. How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward hotſe, 
It I dare eate, ot drinke,or breatheyor liue, TR.” 
I dare meete Surry ina wilderneſl | 
And ſpitte vpon hinrwhilſt Iſay he lies, 
And lies, and lies: there is bond of faythy- 
To tie thee to my ftrong correction: 
As Iintend to thrive in this new world. 


A oumerle is guiltie of my trie appeale,. 
Belides, heard 3 Nea, 


Ouer the glitteri 
Another L. I take 


That thou Aumerle didſt ſend two of thy men, 
To execute the noble Duke of Callice. 
| tn. Some honeſt Chriſtiantruſt me with a gage, 
That Norffolke lies, heere do Ithrowe downe ts 9% 


I he may be repeald to trie his honour. 


Bull. theſe differences ſha} al reſt vnder gage, 
Til Norffolke be repeald, repeald be (halbe, 
And though mine enemie, teſtord againe | 
To al his landes and figniories : when he is returnd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will inforce his trial. 
Carl. That honourable day (hal neuer be ſeene, 
Many a time hath baniſhe Norffotke fought, 
For Icſu Chriſt in glorious Chriſtian fiel 
Streaming the enſigne of the Chriſtian Croſſe, 
Againſt blacke Pagans, Turkes and Saracens, 
And toild with workes of war, retird himſelfe 
To Italie, and there at Venice gave 
His bodie toa pleaſant Countries earth, 
And his pure ſoule vnto his | | 
Vnder whoſe coulours he had for 
Bull. Why B. is Norffolke dead? 
Carl. As ſure as Iliue my Lord, 
Bull, Sweet peace conduct his ſweet ſoule to the boſome 
Of good olde Abraham: Lords Appellants, 
Your differences ſhal al reſt vnder gage, | 
Til weafsigne you to your daies of trial. Enter Tori 
Yorke Great Duke of Lancaſter I come to thee, 
From plume-pluckt Richard, who with wilhng ſoule, 
Adopr thee heire, and his high ſcepter yeeldes, 
To the poſleſsion of thy royal hand: 
* Aſcend his throne. deſcending now from him, 
And long liue Henry fourth of that name. 
Bull. In Gods name lle aſcend the regall throne, 
Car, Mary God forbid. 
Worſt in this royal preſence I may ſpeake. 
Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeake the truth. 
Would God any in this hoble preſence, 
Were enough noble to be vpright iudge 


: King Richard the ſctand. 
Ofnoble Richard. Thea true nobleneſſe would 


Learne lum forbearance from-ſo foule a wrong, 
What ſubiect can giue ſentence on his King? 
Aud who irs not here that is not Richards ſubiect: 
Theeues are not iudgd but theyare by to heare. 
Although appatant guilt be ſcene in tem 
And ſhall the figure of Gods Maieſtj, 
His Captaine, ſteward, deputy; ele, 
Annointed) crowned, planted many yeares 
Be 12 by ſubiect and inferiour breath, 5 
And he himſelfe not preſent? Oh fortend it God. S105] 
That in a Chriſtianclimate ſoules refinde, 7 RE. 
Should ſhew ſo heinous blacke obſcene a deed, 
I ſpeaketo ſubiecti, and a ſubiett ſpeakews 

Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, . 
Is a foule traitour to proud Herefords King, _ 
And if youcrowne him, let me propheſie, 
The bloud of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 
Aud future ages groane for his foule aft, 

Peace ſhall go ſleepe with turkesand infidels, 
And in this ſcat of peace, tumultuous war, - 
Shal kin with kin, and kinde withkinde confound: 
Diſorder, horror, feare, and mutiny, _ | 
Shal heere inhabit, and this land be cald, 

The field of Golgotha and dead mens ſculs. 
Oh if you taiſe this houſe againſt this houſe, 

It wil the wofulleſt duuſion proue, + 
That euer fel vpon this curſed earth: 

Preuent it, reſiſt it, and let it not be ſo, . 

Leſt child, childs children crie 155 
North. Wel haue you argued ſir, 
Ot Capital treaſon, we arreſt you here: 

My Lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge, 

To keepe him ſafely til his day of triall. 5 

Bull. Let it be ſb, and loe on wedneſday next, 

We ſolemaly proclaime our Coronation, . 
Lords be ready all. Ereum · 


25 
ind for your paines 
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Manet Weſt 
Carleil, Au- : 


. wer ie, 


: | 
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The ra 
T 


| t have we heere beheld, 
Car. The woe to dome, the children yet voborne, 
Shall feele this day as ſharpeto them as thorne. 


Abbot. A wofull Pagean 


Au. Vou holy Clergy men, is there no plot, 
To ridde the rcalme 25 bloc? | g 
mind herein. 


— 
vo 


Abbot. My Lo. bef te I freely ſpeake my 
You ſhall nat onely take the Sacrament, 
Jo burie mine intents, but alſo to effect, 
What euer 1 {hall happen to deuiſe: 

I tee your browes are ful of diſcontent, 


Your liart of ſorrow aud your cies of teares: 


Come home with me to 


To make my end too ſudden, learne good ſoule, 


o ſupper, Ile lay a plot. 


Shall ſhew vs all a merrie dax. Er. 
Qrce. This way the King wil come, this is the way, 


To lulius Cæſars ill erected Tower, 


To whole fit boſome, my condemned Lord, 
Is doomde a priſoner by proud Bullingbrooke, 
Heere let v — . ic my earth op | 
Have any reſting for her true Kings Queene. (Emer Ric. 
But Cofe, bur ſe 9 tather doe — ogg 8 * 
My faire Roſe wither, yet looke vp, beholde, *© . 
1 hat you in pittie may diſolue todeaw, | 
And waſh him freſh agaibe with true love teares. 
Ah thou the modle where olde Trov did ſtand! 
Thou mappe of hot. our, thou King Richards tombe, 
And not King Richard: thou moit beareous Inne, 
Why ould ard fauourd griefe be lodged 11 thee, 
When triumph is become an alchouſe gueſt? * © 
Rich. ioyne not with griefe, faire woman, doe not ſo, 


To thinke our former ſtate a happie dreame, 

From which awakt,the tiueth of what we ire 

Shews vs but this: I am ſworne e 

To grim neceſlitie, and he and F 

Will keepe a league til death. Hie thee to Fraunce, 

And cloiſter thee in ſome religious houſe, 

Our holy liues muſt win anew worlds crowne, 

Which our prophane houres heere — 
| k +4 | 40. 


King Richard the ſecond, [ 
Dneene What is my Richard both in ſhape and mind 
T :aaitormd and weakened?hath Bullngbrooke | 
Depolde thine inte llect:hath hee beene in thy heart? 
The Lyon dying thruſteth forth his pawe, 8. 
And wounds the eMth,if nothing elſe, with rages 
Lo bee ore · power d, and wilt thou pupill-like 
T ake thy correftion,mildly kille the rod, 
And fawnc on Rage with baſe humilitie, 
Which art a Lon and a King of beaſts. 
King A King of beaſts indeede, if aught but beaſts 
ey) itilta happie King 2 "Fr 1096 = 22 
ood (ſometimes ne) prepare thee hence for France, 
Thinks] am dead,a * thou takelt — 
As from my death-bed my laſt living leaue, 
In winters tediousnights latte by the fire 
With good old folkes,and let them tel thee tales 
Otros oe betide, 4 
nd ere — night to quite their griefe, 
Teil thou the lamentable tale of me, 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their bed 
For why, the ſenſleſſe brands will fimpathie 
The heauie accent of thy moouing tong, 
And 1ncompaſiion weepe the fire ur... 
And ſome will mourne in alhes, ſore cole black 
For the depoſing of a r1ghtfull king, Emer Northwns. 
North. My Lord the mind of Builingbrookeis changde, 
Vu muſt o Pomfret.nort vnto the Tower, „5 
And Madam, there is order tane for youy 
With all ſwift ſpeede you muſt away to France. 
King Northumberland, thou ladder where w thall 
The _— Bullingbrooke aſcends my throne, 
The time {ball not be many houres of age | 
More then it is, ere foule finne gathering head 
Shall breake into corruption, thou ſhale thinke 
T hough hee diuide the Realme and giue thee halfe, 
It is too little, helping him to all. 
He ſhall thinke that thou which knowſt the wa 
To plaat * + Fs 
d $1 3 


Being 


My guilt be oa my head. nd there an ends 
Takeleaue and part, for you mult part forthwich, 
Ring Doubly diuotſt, (bhadde men) you violate 
A twotold martiage, betwixt my Crowne aud me, 
And then betwixt me and my maried wifſe. 
Let me vnłiſſe the oath berwixt thee and mee: 
Aud yet not ſo,for with a kiſſe 
Part vs Northumberland. l 


Sent backe like Hollowmas, o ſhort y 
S And muſt we be dividedimultwe part: 
wg L hand fx hand, (my loue) and heart from heart. 
Qucene Bani vs both. and ſendthe king with mee. 
King That were ſome loue, but little pollicie. 6 
Qreene Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 
King So twotogither weeping make one 
Weepe for me in rate Tho ee heere, lw, 9 
Petter far off then neete be nere the ne ere, 
Go count thy way with ſighes, I mine with groanes. 
Lneene So longeſt way thall haue the longeſt moanes, 
King Tu iſe for one ſtep ile groane, the way being ſhort, 
Aud peece the way out with a heauie hear. 
Come come in wooing ſoro lets be briefe. 
Since wedding it, there is ſuch length in grieſe. 
One kiſle ſhall ſtoppe our mouthes, and doubly part, 
Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heatr: 15 
Lucene Giue me mine one againe:twere no good part, 
To take on me to kee pe and kill ti heart: 
So now I haue mine owne ine gone. u 
That I may ſtrive to kill it with a groane 
King We make woe wanton with this fond 


* 


apex: th 


— 


Soma 


K — age 


Once more 8 reſt let fay. - 
| D. eee eee der. ref, 
When weeping made you breakethe ory yx 
Een nden. 

Torke. Where did LHeaue?. - tt & * 

Da. At chat ſad ſtop my Lord. ; 2 * 
Where rude miſgeucraed cucabd brats flow verde 
Threw duſt jy aver o King Richards 


Yorks Then (as I fayd)the Duke's 
Mounted vpona hotte and fierie (te 
Which his alpiring rider ſeemde to 2 
With ſlow but ſtately 


While all tongues &1 
You 1 haue 


t 
bv. 


Through ca darred their e nn 
Vpon yr on —.— ks 
With painted imagery had ſayd at once. 
Jeſu preſerve the welcome Bullingbrookes © * £6 
Whilſt he from the one (ide ko the other turnin 
Bare-headed, tower then his proude ſteedes 
Beſpake chemehus. thanke you cena yen 
And thus ſtill doing, thus he paſſt adong · 

Ds. Alacke poore Richard,where Tides he the while 

Torke As in a Theater theieyescHmen, © 63 40 ts | 
After a wel graced Actor leaues the ſtage, . mt | . 
Are 1dly bent on him that entem nent. " 
Lys. e eee to be tedious: © + vs FP 

ven ſa or wW1I rann N 

Did . on gentle Richard, no man cried, God aue him, 
No ioyful _ gaue him his welcome hohe, 
But duſt wasthrowne vpon his ſacred head, 
Which with ſuch gentle ſotrow he coole off. 
Hit face ſtileomba 


ha and leg.” . 
The badges of = 2 by 
for pepe Bald); "ve A 


Thar had. not G 
rce haue melted, 


Tlie hearts of mentliey — 
And Barbariſme it alle havepinied ow, & 
0 3 


But heaven hath a hand i in theſe events, 


Jo whole hie will wee bound our calme contents, - 


To Bullingbronke arewe ſworne ſubiects now. 


Whole ſtate and honour I for ay allow. 


\ 


Iain 1 art 


What newes — Ox ſot 


Da. Here comes my ſonne Aumerle. 
 Torke Aumetle that was, 
Bur that as loſt, for being Richards friend: 
And Madam, ou muſt call lum Rutland nowi 
pledge for his truth 
And laſting fealtie to the newe made King. 

Dx. We elcome my ſonne,who are the violetsnow 
1 ſtre w the —— lappe of che new come ſpring. 

Awm, Madam I know not, nor I greatly care not, 

God knowcs I had as liefe be none as one. 

Yorks Wel,beare you wel in this new ſpring of timo, 
Leaſt you be cropt befate 1 to prime. 

dotheſe iuſts & 3 old 

Au. For aught. know(my Lord) they do. . 
Yorke You will be there I know. 
Arm. If God prevent not, I purpoſe ſo. 
Tork What Gate iothim the ha ugs without Gy belongs 
Yea,loukſt thou pale?let me ſee — writing. 

Au. M 24 

Torke No matter then who ſee it, 


I vill be ſatiſſied, let me ſee the writing. 


Au. Ido beſeech your grace to pardon me. 
It is a matter of ſmall —— 


Which for ſome reaſons I would not haue leene. 


Yorks Which tor: ſome reaſons aan 2 


Iteare, I feare. 13471 


Dau. What — fete? 
T's nothing but band that he is entred into 
ou 2. apparrell againſt the triumph. 
rhe Bound to himſelfe, mhardothbee withabood | 


TX he bound to, Wikeghouart a wole, * 
Boy. let me ſee the _ 


Au. I do beſecch 
TW Iwill be ee me {ce it 1 Wh 


King abe tiefes 


Irie Treaſon, foule treaſorsvillaine, traitor, fla % 
Do. What is the matter my Lord? | _ 
Yorke. Ho, who is within there:faddle mp ork, 
God for his mercy!whart trechery u here? 15. 
Du. Why, what is it my Lord? - * 
Yorke Giue me my bootes I e 
Now by mine honaut, my life, my eth, 
Iwill appeach the villame. 3 
Da. 2 | I $4 ot 
20 eace fooliſh woman. | 
Iwill not peace, what: lache marter 3 
4 Good mother be content, it is no more 
20 1 Ps 
y hſe anſwere? 
Toke Bring me my bootet, l will hi i 
Du. Strike him Aumerle,poore bey thou art a 
Hence villaine, neuer more come in my 
Teri Giue me my bootes Ifay. 
Da. Why T Yorke nharwitthoudot - - 1 
Wilt not thou hide the treſpaſſe of thine owned PET e 
H. ue we more ſonstor are e like to haue? 
1s not my teeming datedrunke vp with times: 
And wilt thou plucke my faire ſonne from mine age? 
And robbe mee of a iemothers name, 
I he not like thee? he not thine owne? | 
Yorks Thou fond madde woman 
Wilt thou conceale this 3 Md 
A dooxen of them youu haue tane the ſacrament, 
And interchangeably ſet downe their hands. 
To leill the King a JO £20 


Du. He ſhall nk  keepe him here, 
Then what ts that to him? e 


ee 
wou 
it thou groand forhim as hase dene, | 


Ds. Ha 
Thou would(t be more pi 


Bur now Iknow thy nindehoudolt he ry 
ds Si a, 


| 


| 


| 
g 


Enter the 
Kang with 
his nobles, 


"3 And that he ada 
He is as like thee; as d man ke, 


| He not be long behind. th 


1 IT to God my pn Ha ins 


And beate our watch, and robbe our paſſengers, - 


Takes on the 


And weare it az a fauour,and-with that 


Iſee Deb which elder yeares 


Enter W 


merle ama - 


Ted. 


Tohaue hne 


—_— cet inde, 


| Sweete Yorke, ſweete 


Not like mee or b lune, . 
And yet Lloue him. b. „„ 
Torks M mn... Exit. | 
Ds. Alter OED 2 Mount — vpon his horſe, 
Spur, poſt, and get before him to the King, . 
And beg thy pardon, ete hee re 8 thee, > 
old, 


e bet eordent =: Yorke, r 3 

And neuer wil] riſe vp from het. 

Till Bullingbreoke haue par — — 2 gone, 
King H. Can no man tel me * my vnthriſtie ſonne? - 

Tis tul three moneths ſincę 1 did ſee him _ * 


If any plague hang * 


Inquire at London, mongſt the Tauernes hive, 
For there they ſay,he daily doth frequent, 
With voreſtrazncd loofe companions, 
Euen ſuch(they — * ſtand in narrow lanes, 


1 


Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 
point of honor to ſupport ſo diſſolute a crew. 
H. Percie My Lord, ſume — ſince I ſaw the prince, 
And told him of thoſe triumphs held at Oxford. 

King And what ſaide the gallant: 

Percie His anſwerę was, he would to the even, 
And from the commonelt creatute plucke a gloue, 


He would vnhorſe the luſtieſt Challenger. 
King H. As diſſolute as deſperate, yet through both, 


en I here? 
Au Fug = wars (o wildly. 
Kung H. What pong 3 he "Tab ang: looke 
Au. God ſaye your grace, Ido beſecch your maieſtic, 
| „ Al ie 


King Richard BY ſecond. 


; King. Withdrawe your clues, and leaue vs here glove: 

What rs the matter with our cooſen nowe? 

Au. For euer may my knees growe to the earth, 

My tongue cleaue to my rooffe within my mouth. 

Voun a pardonere I riſe or ſpeake. 

Intended, or committed, was this fault? = 

Ibn e firſt, how heynous ere it be 5 
To win th after loue, I pardon thee. 

Au. Then giue me le aue that I may turne the my 

That no man cnter till my tale be done. 
King. Have das deſire. 
Tor. M 2 re, looke to thy ſelke, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy preſence there. 


King. Vilain Ile male t 
Au. Stay thy re 
York, 


Open the dore, ſecure foole, hardic King, 
Shall for loue ſpeake exealon to thy face? 
hy the dore, or I wil breake it open. 
King. What is the matter vncle, ſpeake,recoverbreah 
Tel vs, how neare is daunger, 
That wee may arme vs to encounter it? 
Tor, Peruſe this writing heere, and thou ſhalt know, 
The treaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhew. 
Aum. remember as thou readſt, thy promiſe paſt, 
Ido repent me, reade not my name there, 
My hart is not confederate with my hand. 
Tor, It was (vilaine) ere thy han did cen done. 
] tore it fromthe traitors boſome ¶ King,) 
Feare, and not loue, begers his penitence: 
Forgetto pittie him, leſt thy pittie proue 
A”. _ es wil * thee — 3 
Ki eynous, ſtron conſpiracy; 
Oloyal Father, ofa —.— Sonne, 
Thou ſheere immaculate and luer Fountaine, oo 
From whence thisftreame through muddy paſſages, 
Hach held his current, and defilde himſelfe, 
Thy ovetflowof good conuerts to bad: 


66 


| rhe | f 
(ae, | | (feare at the 0 
hand, thou haſt no cauſe to En 


| By 3 my tranſgreffing boy. 


This deadly blotinthy | HOES 
Tor. So thal my vertue, be lus vices baude'; * 


And he ſhif ſpend mine honoui, wich his WES = 
As thriftles ſonnes, their 


Fathers Sold: 8 1 

nour dies, Y 
Or my ſhamde life in his diſhonovur lies, 

/ „Thou kilſt me in his life giuing him breach, 9 e 3h 
"The traitor liues, the true man's put to n 

Dau. What ho, my Liege, tor Godsfake let me in. 
Ning H. What Vil vo! liane makes chis ger crie2 

Ds. A woman, and thy aunt Geatking) cis I, 


* honour liues when his diſſ 


© Speake with me, pitie me: open doore, 
4 22 8 og that heuer begdbetore, - 
cene isaltred from adorious thing, 
| And! now changde to the Beggar and the King: 
MN — erous Coulin, let your mbtherin, 
c is come to pray for your foule ſine. e 
2 It thou do patdon whoſocuer pray, ; ARE, 
More. ſinnes for this forgauenesprofper mae 
This feſtred ioynt cut off, the reſt reſt ſound, - .. 
This let alone will al the reſt oonſoune. 
Du. Oh king, beleeue not this hard- bearted man, | 
Love louing not it felfe, none other can. * 
Tore Thou frantike woman, what doſt thou Zi heres 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor reare? 
Du. e Yarkebe patient, heare me gentle Liege. 
KowgH. Riſe vp e. 3 
Ds. Not yet 25 be ſeech. 
For euer wil I walke vpon my knees, 
And neuer ſec day that the happy ſees, 
Till thou giue toy, vntil thou bid me ioy, - 


Awn, Vnto my mothers prayers Ibeod my "BY * 
Trog Againſt thembath my true —_— 
Il maiſt i forme if thou grauntany graces 
Ds. Pleades he in cameſtꝭ looke vpon his face. 
Ht eies do drop no teares, his prayers are inieſt, . 
6 1 


| 7 


Buy pardon fiſt, andatterwa 


' "lira Tig Richord the ſecond, 1 
He yes bur faintly, and vuild be. daes 
We pray with hear and foule, audalkbeſide, | - T6: 
His weary ĩoynts would gladly rileI know,  .-;r, |. 
Our knees ſtill kneeletil ta the ground they _ 
His prayersare ful of falle hipocrifie, 4% ant te la J 
Oars of true zeale and deepe integri 40 " 
Our prayers do outpray his. then let chem "oy oO 
e 1 
King Good aunt ſtand vp. 1 
Du. Nay. do not ſay. ſtand v 


„ 
And if I were thy nurſe thy tongue to teach, - : %% 
Pardon ſhould be een, 
de 22 — 5 TT 
Say pardon King, let pitie te „ 
ee T — . ſhort as ſw eee. 5 
No word like par don for moutaes þ meete. 

Yorke Speake it in Frenc fay;Paidonnre moy, 

Ds. Doſt L jb 7 T 
Ah my ſowre husband, my hard- P u 2% 
That ſets the word it Ci gaſtt the word: 1 6 | 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our « bag 
The chopping French ye do not v1 Wader and, | 
Thine eie begins to ſpeake, ſet thy tongue — 
Or in thy piteous heart plant thou thine eare, 135 
That hearing how „ en, 4 

Pitie may mooue e n 

King H. Good aunt l 135 Wy; 

Du. I do not ſue to "oe 


Pardon is al the ſure I haue in band, 1 
King 1 pardon — . 
Da. Oh happy. vantage o e 

Yea I a deg Js 5 

Twice —.— As on eaine, i 
* t ane As 


- — — „ bY — 


— — „% —— , 
| 


Wich all the reſt of that conſorted crew, 
Deſtruct. on ſtraight ſhall d 


The Tragedie of 


them at the heeles, 


Good vnckle, helpe to order ſeuerall power 


chard alone. 


To Oxford, or where ere theſe traitours are, 
They ſhal not hue within this world I ſweare, 
But I wil haue them ifi once kao where. 


 Vnckle farewell, and Cooſin adew, 


Your mother well hath prayed and prooue you true. 
Da. Come my old ſonne, I pray God make thee new _ 
Exton Didſt thou not marke the K. what words he ſpake i 

Haue I no friend will rid me of this livir.g fearc? 

Was it not ſe? 2270] 

Man Theſe were his very words. 
Extow Have I no triend quoth he? ke fpake it twice. 
And vrgdit twice togither,did he not? 
Alan He did. | | 
Exton And ſpeaking it, he wiſhtly lookr on mee, 

As who ſhould ſay, I would thou wert t he man 

T hat would divorce this tetrot from my heart. 

Meaning the King at Pomfret. Come icts go, 

] am the Kings friendtand will rid his foe. 

Rich. ] have beene ſtudying how to compare 

This priſon where I live, vnto the world: - 

And for becauſe the world is populous, 

And here is not a creature but wy ſelfe, 

I cannot do it: yet Ile hammer it out, 


My braine lle prooue, the female to my ſoule, 


As thoughts of thing dunne are intermixt 
Wich icruples and do et the wordit ſelfe 
Againſt thy word as thus: Come little 


Thougbo t- 


My ſoule the father, ind theſe two beget 
A generation otſhik- breeding thoughts: 


And theſe ſame thoughts people this Ir ile world. 


In humours like the people of this world: 
For no thought is contented : the better ſort, + 


hus:( ones, & then againe, 

It x; as hard to come as for a Cammell | 

Tothreed the poſterne of a ſmal needler eye: 
ding ©s ambitibn they do plot 


Vas 


K 


—— — On —_ . ³ ¹ i ⁰˙¹ mm ů 1 
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King Richard the ſacond. 


Valikely wonders : how theſe vaine wealee nailes + 
May tearea pals thoro the flint ribs, 
Of thu hard world my ragged priſon walles: 
And for they cannot die ia their one pride, 
e tending to content flatter themſelues, 
That they are not the firſt of fortunes ſlaves, - 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt like ſeely beggars. 
Who ſitting in the ſtockes refuge theit ſhame, 
That haue many, and others mult ſet there. 

And in this thought they find a kind of caſe, 
Bearing their own misfertunes on the backe 
Ofſuch as _ ie oat the like. | 
Thus play I in one priſon many people, 
And 8 ſometimes als King, 
Then treaſons make me with my ſelſe a beggar, 

And ſo Iam: then cruſhing penurie © 
Perſwadet me I was better when a king, 

Then am I king againe, and by and by: 

Thinke that I am-vokingd by nm VEE 8 
And ſtrait am — But what ere I bez © 


e 
Nor I, nor any man 


, that but man is, | | 
With nothing hal be pleaſde, till he be eaſde . 
With being nothing. Muſic ke do I heare, ibe mage plaies 

ö 


Ha ha keepe time, how ſowre ſweete Muſicke is 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept. 
So is it in the muſike of mens liue ? . 

And here haue I the daintineſſe of eare 

To checke time broke in diſordered ſtring: 

But for the concord of my (tare and time, 

Had not an care to heare my true time broke , 

I waſted time, and now doth time waſte me: 
For now hath time made his numbring clocke; : 
My thcughts are minutes, and with ſighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vnto mine eies the outward watch 
Wheteto "7 finger like adialles poynt 
k pointing ſtil, incleanfing them fromteares. 


Now fir, the ſound that telles what houre it is, 

Are clamorous groancs which ſtrike ypon my hearr, 

Which is the bell, fo ſighs; and 12 and groancs, 
2 "IF 


Shew 


* 


— Ws op or) , , . 


* 1 


Shew Denke, 8 2 


Runnes poſting — — 
While I ſtand tooling heexe hls iaclce Len 
This muſicke — me, let it ſound — 

For though it haue halp mad men to their wirt, 
In me it ſcemes it wil make wiſe men mad: Ni $11 
1 Yet bleſſing on his hart that gñiues it ne 17 
For tis a ſi one of loue : andioue to Richard, | 


Is a ſtrange brooch in this al-hating world. 


N 
1 
5 Grooms. Haile royal Prince. 258 halt 2+] 
| Rich. Thankes noble peate: TE * * 
| Enter 4 The cheapeſt of vsis ten grotes too deste- d 2061) 5 
| grom of the W a noe, how comeſt 2 „ bn 
fable 


When thou wert | 
With eee. adoe (at _ 
- Tolookevpon metimes roi 
Oh how i — ye 2719 er 0G er 
In London ſtreetes that Coronation day. 
When Bullingbraoke rode on Roane Batbdriey 
That horſe, that thou ſo oſten baſt beſtride, . - - 
That horſe, that I ſo carefully haue dreſt. "Dos 
Rich. . | 
How we wang 18 he vnder him? «+. , a 
So proudly as if he diſdainũ the ground. 8 
ic. „ ＋ 
That Iade hath cate bread from my:royal hand. 
This hand hath. made him proud — —_ 
Would he not ſtumble, would he nat fal downe, 
Since pride mult. hage a-fakand breaks the neoke,... | 
Ol chat proud man. vſurpe e igu vt 2 
F 689 
Since thou created to be awed by mann, . 
Waſt borne to beate l r . 
. And yet I beare a huithen like aa aſſe, 377 
Spurrey oe ley tirde hy.iquncin b Bulloghrooke. A 


— 45 vnoJeng ſlay. Richer 


Rich. Talliofetfirthalthhwan woes dn: — ola gl 


.  Keeger My Lord I dart not, Preteteof Exton, * 
Who lately came from th 


Rich. Thediachtraltd 


Patience is ſtale, and I am Wes. —— TL 
Ry er Helpe, heſpe, help. 


Ver 


Vile thy owne: 


Rich. That hand h bene in neu 
That ſta thus my perſoa: Exton; 
 Hath wi 2 Gn the a ing 
Mount mount 7 vp ou 2177 
| Whilll mygap G. ech les 2 en 

Exton _ 8901138 n. 
Both haue 1 { 1 e 


For now the diuell tliat told em I did Well, 


Szicithat this deede i dchroniclecd in Hell: (UTR % 


C01 12 
This dead King i iving ki 8 Ne 


Talce hence the teſland gu 


King Kind vncklo eb he ee ebene N. 


Is, that the rebels have couſumed with ſire 
Our towne oſ Ciceter in Oloce ſtenſſliie, 
But whether they be tane or flame we heare notz 
Welcome my b newes? © 
North, Furſt to thyfaered ſtato wiſh 1 al 
The next newes is, I haue to London (ene, | 
| = heades of n en. RIS 

he manner of their t m e 
At large diſcourſed in — Preh 

Ring Wethankethee'ze 

And to thy woortk wil | 

Fits. My Lord 1 — O 
The * ol Broccas, and fir Benet Seely, 
Two of the dan erouscoulorted<raitours, 
That ſoughr at * thy dire ouerthrow. 


worthie gaines, | 


antithe edna 


How now. at mranes Death m chi ide 7 WES | 
thy deaths inſttument, 


Go thou and fl another room in . e . 11 1 in. 
1. 225 


erde hand 


happinetſs, 


Eier Lord © 
 Fuxwaters. 


ſent oLoados, 


The murde- 


. Here Exton 


Enter H. 
Percie. 


Richard of Rurdegu. hy me hither brought. : 


| The Teagddie of - w 
King Thy paines Fitz.ſhal not be forgot... 

Wb D SEOIIED 
Perei: The N conſpintor Abbot of Weſtmiaſter, 
With e ot conſcience and ſowre mclancholic, 

Hach yeclded vp his body to the graue: | 

But here is Carlcil liuingyte abide "IN 
Thy langly doome, and ſentence of his pride. 


* 


leil, thuis your doome, - 
Choole out ſome ſecret place. ſome reuerentroome 
More then thou haſt, and with it ioy thy life: 

So as thou liu ſt in peace, die free from ſtrife, 

For though mine enemie thou haſt euer beene, 


ro ſparks of honour in thee haue I ſcene. | 
ton Great ex this coffin I preſemt 

Thy buryed feare : herein al breathlelle fies - 

The mightieſt of thy greateſt encmies, 


„ 
1106 


Rag Exton I thanke thee. no: for thou haſt wrought 
A deede of Haughter with thy fatal had. 
Vpon "oy head and al this famous lanßd. 
Exton From your one mouth my Lord did I this deed. 
king T hey loue not po iĩſon that do poiſon neede, 
Nor do I thee, though I did, wiſh him dead, 
I hate the muxtherex, leue him murthered: 
The guilt of conſcience take thou fer thy labour, 
But neither my good word, nor princely fauour, 


Wich Caine go wander through the ſhade of night, 
Asad neuer ſhew thy head by day nor light. 


Lords I proteſt my ſoule is ful of woe, + 
That bloud ſhould fprinckle me to make mee grow: 
Come mourne with mee, for what I do lament, 


Aud put on ſullein blacke incontinent, 


Ile malce a voyage to the holy land. 79 

To waſh this bloud off from my guilty hand, „ 
March ſadly after,grace my mourningʒ heere, 1 
In weeping after this vntimely Beeck. e 


FINITS. 


